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Enter King Richard John 

of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
and Attendants. 



Kin* Richard. 




Lde lohn of Gaunt, time honoured Lancafin^ 
t Haft thou according to thy oth and band, 
I Brought hither Henne Htrford thy bold fonnc, 
f/Hcit to make good the boyflrous late appeals 
Which then our leifurc would not let vs hca*;c 

S Gaunt. I hauemy Leige. 

Tell mc morcouer j haft thou founded him 
C^J^e appeale the Duke on auncicnt malice, ( 
1 >3&^orthily,as a good fubiett fhould, 
>^31!feine knowne ground of treacheric in him! 

As ncare as I could lift him on that argument. 
On foxnc apparant danger fcene in him, 
Aimde atyour HighneiTe- ? no inueteratc malice. 

Then call them to our prefence face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow our felues will hears 
Theaccufer,anctthc accafed/reclyfpeakc ; 
Hie ftomackt are they both, an^ full of ire, 
In rage,deafcas thefca* hafticas fire, 

Bitting* Many yeares of happy day esbc&ll 
Hy ff^ttQHS Stousraigne, my moft louing Liege* 
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Mowb. Each day ftill better others happineflTc, 
VntiU the Hcauens'enuying Earths good happe, 
Addc in immortall title to your Cro wnc. 

Ktrf. Weethankeyou both: yet one but flatters vs, 
As well appeareth by the caufc you come 
Namely ,to appeale each other, of high treafon. 
Coofm of Hereford, what doft thou obieft 
Againft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

Fir (l (hcauen be tlie record to my fpeech) 
In the dcuotion of a fubieftes loue, 
Tendring the precious fafetie of my Prince, 
And free from other misbegotten hate, ^ 
Come I appeallant to this princely prefencc. 
Now Thomas Mow bray ,do I turne to thee-, 
And marke my greeting well : for what I fpeake a 
My body ihallmakc good vpon this earth, f 
Or my diuine foulcanfwere it in heauen. 
Thou art a Tray tor,and a mifcreant-, 
Too good to be fo.and too bad to hue : 
Sjnce themore faire and cnftall is the skie, 
The vglier fceme the cloudes that in it flic. 
Once more,the more to agrauatf the note, 
With a foulc tray tours name ftuflfel thy throaty 
And vvifh (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere I moue, 
What my tongfpeaks,my right drawne fword may prtflie* 

Movcb. Let not my cold wordes here accufe my zealei 
Tis not the try all of a Womans war re, 
The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this caufc betwixt vs twainet 
The blood is hotte that muft be coold for this. 
Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft, 
As to be hufht and naught at all to fay. 
Firft the faire reuerence of your highneffe cuxms ine a 
From o-iuing rey nes and fpurres to my free fpeech, 
Whicfclfe would port vntill it had returnd 
Thefe tearmcs of ti eafon doubled do wne his throat j 
Sating a fide his high bloods royaltie: 
And let him be no kmfman to my Leige, 
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Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villaine : 
Which to maintained would allow him ods, 
And meete him, were I tide to runne a footc, 
Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 
Or any other ground inhabitable, 
Where euerEngliih man durftfethisfaote. _ 
Meane time,let this defend my loyal tie, 
By all my hopes,moft falfly doth he lie. 

TuL Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclayminghere thelcinred of a King, 
And lay afide my high bloods royalties 
Which feare^not reuerence makes thee to except. 
If cruiltie dread haue left thee fo much ftrengtb, 
As% take vp mine honours pawnc, then ftoope i 
By that,and ail the rites ofKnighthood elfe, 
Will I make good againfl: thee arme toarme. 
What I haue fpoke,or what thou carrft deuife* 

tJWov. I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare, 
Which gently layde my Kniehthood on my fhoulder, 
He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 
Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly tryall. 
Andwhea I mount al iue,aliue may I not light, ; 
If I be Traitour, or vniuftly fight. 

K.«fr What doth our Coofin lay to Mow braids charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs, 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Looke what I fayd,my life fliallprooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufand Nobles,.. 
In name of lendinges,for your Highne{TeSouldiour< ; 
The which he hath detainde for leawd imployments, 
Like afalfe Tray tour,and injurious Villaine. 
Befides 1 fay, and will in battaileprooue, 
Or here,or elfew'herejtothe.furtheft Verge 
Thateu^i yfy\ furw ye&byEngUfli eye, 
That all the treafon* fo^ thefeeighteene yearc?, 
Com} .lotted and continued in this Land,' 
Fctchc from fajfe Mow bray ,theL firft head and.fpring: 

.r" J A j. Further 




TuittjCTlfr.y > rinctfiuThcrwi}lrr...iifitnne 

Vpon his bad life to mike a ktMi good, 

That he did piottc the Duke c Gloftcrs df Mh> 

Suft£eft his fooxte belecuing aduerfaries, 

And conflxjueiuly like a'Fntitoui Coward, 

Siuc tc out his innocent foulc through ftre«m€>x)£blood: 

Which blood.like fscrificmrr; o4 has, eryes, 

Fuenfrom the tongucleileCauer n<? ofthe earth, 

To mc for iufhce,and rough chaflifemcnt : 

A ad by the ^lonoiis worth of my difccnt, 

Xfei;i Anne cloitjOrthis'LHibe fpent. 

itwg. How hi^lvapitcKhisrcfclibtion (bares-: 
Thomas of Nortoike, what fayft thou to this? ; 

Mcfch^ Ohktmy Soucraigneturne away his fae^, 
And bid his eares alittfcwhilehe dea&, 
Till I haue told this ilaimdcr of his blood, 
Ho w God, and good menjiatefo foulc a Iyer. 

Km i \ h i «kv 6r ay,inapar riall are ou r ey es and earc* j \ 
ttfere Ik my Brother 5 nay.my kingdomes Heire, 
As hk M m , v Others brothers Sonne, 
Now by Scepters awe I make a vow 7 
Such neighbour neerencs to our frcred blood, 
Should nothing priuiledge him, -nor partialize 
The vnftoop ing firmeneiTe of my vpright foulc J 
He is our fubieft Mowbray 5 fo art &ou , A 
Free fpecch and fearelcfle I to thee allow. 

Mowb . Then Bullmgbrookc,as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falfc paffage of thy throat thou lycft 1 
Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice, 
Disburft I to his highneflte Souldiours* 
The other part referu'dc l.by content, 
For that my Soucraignc liege was in my debt, 
Vpon remainder of adcarc account, 
Since laft I went to France to fetch his Quecne 1 
. New fwallow downc that lie. For Glocefters death* 
' I flew him not, hut to mine owne difgrace 
Negle&cd my (wornc duetie in that cafes 
Fqr you my noble Lord of Lancaftcr, 




The honourable Father to my 
Once did I lay an ambuih for yourlifc % 
AtrefpafTe that doth vexe my grceued foulc j 
Ah, bu t ere I laft recehi'de the Sacrament, x 
1 did confefTc i t,an dcxaftly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had lu 
This is my fault 5 as for the rcfr appeald, 
It ifliies from the raiicotir of a Viliaine, 
Arecteant.and moil degenerateTraitourj 
Which in my felfcl boldly willdcfend, 
And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 
Tpon this ouerweening traitours foetc, 
To proouemy fetfe a loyall Gentleman, 
Euen in the bell blood chamberdin his bofonac 1 
Iuhaftewhcreof^Qfthartiiylpray 
YoijrihifeHncfle to affigne our triall day. 

fcmg. Wrath ldndlcd Genticman,be ruled by me, 
Lets purge this choler without letting bloud, 
This wcprc(eribe,though no Phi£kion : 
Deepe Malice makes too deepe inci {ion : 
Forget, forgiue \ conclud .e,aud be agreed^ 
Our Doftors fay,this is no month to bleed: 
Good V nckle,let this end, where it begunnej 
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Weelccalme thcDukeof Norfolke, you your forme. 

(jaunt. To be a make-peace, fliall become my age r * ^ 
Throw downe (my fonnc) the Duke oflHorfoikcs gagC^j . 
King* AndNorfolke^throwdowdchis, ; V\ 
fyunt % When Harrie, when fobediencc bids, 
Obedience bids I fhould not bid againe. 
K*rtg % Norfolke,throw do wne yve bid 5 thereis no hootch 
MoV>y. My fclfal tlirow(dread foueraicne) at thy footer , 
My life thou /halt commaund,btttno t my ihame; 
The one nay duetie owes - but my faire name, 
Pefpigkt of Death that hues vpon my Graue, 
TodarkcDifhonours vfe, thou thaltnothaue: 
lain di^raftejimpeachtjand baJfuld heere^ 
Kerfl ro the foulc with Slauadcrs venomd foeart; 
The whichno Balme can eurc^ut his heart blood. > 

Whlcfc * 
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Which brcathde this poyfon. 

1£ trig. Ragemuftbewithftood : 
Giue me his gage j Lions make Leopards tame. 

Mowb. Yea^butnotchangehis fpots-,talcc bunny flume, 
And I-refiojnc my gage,mydeare deareLord . 
The pure/? treafure mortall times affoord, 
Is fpotlefTe reputation,that away 5 
Men 'arc butguildcd Loame,or painted Clay : 
A Ie well in a tenne times bard vp Chcft, 
Isi^Sold Spirit iaa loyall Breaft. 
Mine Honour is my hfo, both gro win one j 
Tafte Honour from me,and my life is done. 
Then (dearemy Leige) mine Honour let me try* # 
In that I liue, and for that will I die. 

King. Coofin.throw vp your gage j do you begin. 

*BnL O God defendmy foule from fuch deepefinnc # 
Shall I fecme Creft-falien m my fathers fight? 
Or with pale begger-face impeach my hight, 
Before this out-darde daftard? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong, 
Or found fo bafc a parlec, my teeth fhallxeare 
The ilauiflvmotiueof recantingfearc, 
And fpit it bleeding in his high difgrace, 
Where lhame doth harbour, euen in Mowbraiesface* 

King* We w ere not borne to fue,but to commaundj 
Which fince we can not do,to make you friendes, 
Be ready (as your life fhall anfwere it) 
At Coucmne vpon Saint Lombards <lay : 
There fliall your Swords and Launces arbitrate 
The fwelling difference pf your fetled hate 2 
Since we cannot atone you,you fhall fee 
luftice defigne the Viftors chiualrie. 
Lord Mar£hall,commaund our Officers at Amies, 
Bereadietodirefl:thefehomeallaiine$. E*b* 



Enter lohn if Gaunt jvith the T)ntchfjft of gioce&er, 
CjaHnt. Aias,the part I had in Woodftocks blood, 
Doth more foUiciteme,thea your exclaimes, 





Toftfnreagainft the butchers of his life 
But fince correction ly eth in thofe handes. 
Which made the fault that we amnot corre ft, 
Put we our quarrel! to the will of heauenj 
Who when they fee ihc how er's ripe on earth, 
Will rainc hot vengeance on offenders heades . 

Dutchefit. Findes brotherhood in thee no fliarper fpurre? 
Hath louc in thy old blood no lining fire? 
Edwards fcauen fonnes, whereof thy felfe art one, 
Were feauen Viols of his facrcd blood, 
Or feauen faire Branches fpringing fromone coote ? 
Some of thofe fcauen are dry ed'by Natures courfe-, 
Some of thofe Branches by the Deftinies cut : 
But Thorn* my dcare Lord, my life, mv gioccfter, 
One Viollfiillof Edtotrds {acred blood, 
One flourifliing Brancli of his moft royall roote 
Is craft,and all the precious liquor fpilt, 
Ishackt downe,andhis fummerleaues all faded 
By Enuies hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 
Ah(/rfw*f,his blood was thinc,that bed, that wombc, 
That mettall,that felfe mould,that faflhioncd thee, 
Made him a man : and though thou liucft and breatheft, 
Yet art thou flaine in him thou doft confent 
In fomelargemeafure to thy fathers death, 
In that thou feeft thy wretched Brother die, 
Who was thcmodeU of thy fathers life : 
Call it not Patience, gaumjtis Difoairc, 
In fuffering thus thy Brother to be daughtred| 
Thou fheweft the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teaching ftcrne Murder how to butcher thee: 
That which in mcane men we intitle Patience, 
Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes • 
What fhall I fay ? to fafegard thy ownclifc, 
Thcbcft way is, to vengemy g beefier s death. 

g*Hnt. Gods is the quarrell, forGods fubffitute,, 
His deputie annoynted in hisfight, 
Hath caufd his death the which if wrongfully. 
Let Heaueareuenge,for Imay neuer lift 




An angric avme ag^cift his tnimfter. i 
JDuch. Where then alas may I complame my fclfe> 
$mm. To (Sod, the Wido wes Champion and defence. 
jDwfc. Why thcivl will: farewell old Gaunt, 
Thou goeft to Couentry .there to behold 
Owr Coofin Herford and fell Mowbray fight. 
© fet my husbands wronges on Hei lords Spcarc*. 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraies brcaft.. 
Or if misfortune miflc the firft carrier, 
BeMowbraiesfinnes foheauieinhiibofeme, 
That they may breakehis foniing Couriers backc, 
And throw the rider headlong in the Uftes* 
A catiue recreant to lmy Cootin Herford . 
Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes brothers wife, 
With her companion,gricfc muft end her life, 
Gawt. Sifter far ewell,I muft to Coucntrie : 
As much s;ood ftay with thee^as goc with me; h : ... R m > I 
Ditch, ^k^ite^ whwnfcillefc 
Not with the eniptiehollownefife^but weight; 
I take rwy leaue before I haue beg U nnc, 
For forrow endes not when itfecmetlidoiuf:, 
Ccmmendemeto my brother Edmund Xorkc^. nfii i i 
Loe this is all : nay yet'depart notfo,; 
Though this be all,donot foxjuirkly goe^ : 1 nj 

I ihali rememher more : Bidd him ) ah w hatb uj-n- v 
With all good fpeed atPlafliie yifitroe. 
Alacke and what JLhali good old Yorke tbetefe^i cj \i\ 
But emptie I^bcteingsand infardfflit WaUes^' 1 5 h hs > ! iil xxl 
VnpeopledOfnces,vntwddekifStbnes5r - - *• 
And what heare there for:wekome 3 butmy grones? 
Therefore commend roe 3 ltt ham not come there, I 
To feeke out Cox*t$fa$h^ aU< I 



Defolate^dcfolate wdll^ei^bandiHfe^ 
Thelaft leaue ofthee takes my wecpin^-ey e; 



Enter the Lord MfrflT<d/aviftb*Dv.fa^ 
*JM*u ^LordAumeH^sH^ 
Mm. . Xek at ^jpt>35»K5^adi Sp^^<^^;k% 





M4r. TheDukc ofNorfolke fprightfully and bold, 
Staiesbut the -fuminonsofthc appellants trumpet. 

4m. Why then the Champions arc prepard,and Uay 
For no thing but his Maiefties approach. 

The trumpets foM^dihe ICmg enters with his N obits : when they 
are ftt.tnur the 2>*fc of TS[orfd\e in armes detenaant. 

Ktntr. Marshall demaund of yonder Champion, 
Thecaufcofhis ariuall herein amies, 
Aske him his namc,and orderly proccede 
Xo fwcarehim in the iuftice of his caufe. 

Mcy. In Gods name and the Kingcs/ay who thou art, 
And why thou commeft thus Knightly clad Jn armes? 
Againft what man thou comft,and what's thy quarrell, 
Sp^ake truely on thy Knighthood,and thy oth, 
As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray,D.ofNorfolkc ; 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 
(Which God defend a Knight fliould violate) 
Both to defend my loyaltic and truth, 
To God,my King,andmy fuccceding iflue, 
Againft theDuke of Herford that appeales mee. 
And by the grace of God,and this mine arme, 
To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 
ATraitour to my God,my King,and me : 
And as I truly fight,defcnd raeheauen* 

The Trumpets found, enter Duke of Herford 
appellant in armour 
King. Marihall aske yonder Knkht in armes^ 
Both who he is,and why he commetn hither 
Thus plated in habillcments of Warre, 
And form all y,according to our law, 
Depofehim in theiuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,& wherefore comft thou hither, 
Before Kin g 'Rtchardm his royall lifts? 
Againft whom comes thou? and what's thy quarrell? 
Spcakc like a true Knight/o defend thee Heauen, 
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Tk/. Harry of Herford^Lancafter^nd Darbic 
AmI,whoreadieheeredo ftandin Armes, 
To prooueby Gods gracc,and my bodies valour 
Inhfts,on Thomas Mow bray Duke ofMorfolke, 
That he is a Traitour foule and dangerous, 
To God of heauen,King Richard,and to me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

Mar . On paine of death no pcrfon be fo bolde 
Or daring,hardie,as to touch the lifts, 
Except the Martiall and fuch officers 
Appointed to direft thefe faire defignes. 

ouL Lord MartiaH, let mekitfemy SoueraigneshancL 
And bow my knee before his Maieftie, 
For Mowbray and my fclfc arclike two men, 
That vow along and wearic pilgrimage. 
Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 
And louin^farewcllofburfeuerall friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes your highnefle, 
And craues to kiffe your hand and take his leaue. 

King. We will defcend andfolde him in our armes* 
Coofin ofHerford,as thy caufe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this roy all fight : 
Farewell my bloud ; whichiftoday thou fhead, 
Lament we may^but not reuen^e thee dead. y 

But. O let no noble eie prophanc a teare 
For me.if I be gorde with Mowbrayes fpeare : : 
As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Again ft a bird,do I with Mowbray fight. 
My louing Lord I take my leaue of you : 
Ofyou (my noble Coo fin) Lord Aumarle, 
Not ficke, although I hauc to do with death, 
Butluftie^yongjand cheerely drawing breath. 
Loe,as at Englifh feafts fo I regreet 
Thedaintieft laft.co make the end rnoft fweete. 
Oh thou the earthly Author of my bloud, 
Whofe y outbfull fpirit in me regenerate, 
Doth withafv^6>fbidfe vigourlift«ic^| ,i3 foonyj ; 
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Adde proofe vnro mine armour with thy prayers, 
And with thy bleftings fteele my launces point, 
That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coate, 
And furbifh new the name of lohn a Gaunt, 
Eu^n in the luftie hauiour of his Sonne. 

0,%mt, God in thy good qa&fe make thee profperoui. 
Be fwiftlike lightning in the execution, 
And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on t he caskc 
Ofthyaduerfepernitiouscnanie, 
Rowfe vp thy youthfull blou< l 3 be valiant and liuc. 

'Bui. Mine innocence and Saint George to thrhie. 

Mow. How euer God or fortune caft my lotte, 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 
A loy all iuft, and vpright Gentleman : 
Neuer did captiuc with a freer heart 
Caft off his Chaines ofBondagc,and embrace, 
His Golden vncontroled Enframihifement, 
More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mine aduer.farie. 
Moft mightie Liege,and my compaaion Peeres, 
Take from my mouth the wifhofhappieyeares. 
As gentle and as iocund as toieft, 
Gael to fight.truth hath a quiet breft. 

King. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I efpie^ 
Vertue with valour couched in thine eie, 
Order the triallMartiall,and beginne. 

Mm. Harrie ofrferforde,Lancafter,and Darbv% 
Receiue thy launce, and God defend thy right, 

2?a/. Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 

Mm. Go beai e this launce to Thomas D.cf Norfolkc, 

Htrald. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,and Darby 
Stands heer^e, for God, his Soueraigne,and himfelfe^ 
On painc to be found falfe and recreant, u 
To proue the Duke of Norfolk* Thomas Mowbray, 
A Traitour to his God,his Km;r 3 and him. 
And dares him to fet forwards to the fight, 
, Her* HereftandethThomas Mowbray D.ofNorfbike, 
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On paine to be found falfe and recreant, 
Both to befcod himfelfe,and' taapproue 
Henry^ of Hcrfojrd^ancaftc^and Darbj, 
To God,his Soueraigne,and to him cliiioj all, 
Couragioufly,and with afrecdefire, 
Atteading^ut the Agnail to ihcem . 

Mart. Sound Triunpets,andfetfoort!iC<3iiibatantsi 
Stay, the King hath thrownehis warder dovvne. 

Km*. Let them lay by their Helmets, and their Spares, 
And both returne backcto their Chaires againc : 
Withdraw with vs,andlet thcTrumpcts found, 
While we returne thefe Dukes what we decree. 
Draw neere and lift . 
What with our.Coimfcll wehaue done. 
For that our kingdoipes eartli lliould notbe foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath fo leered : 
And for our eyes do hate tire dux afpeft 
Of ciuill wounds ploughd vp with neighbours fwords 
And for we think e thetagle- winged pride 
Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatiiig Enuie fet on you, 
To wake our peace, which in our Countries cradle 
Drawes the fweete infant breath of gentle flcepe, 
Which fo rouzd vp with boyftcrous vntunde drummes, 
Withharlh refounding trumpets dreadfull bray, 
And grating Shock of vvrathilill yronarmes, 
Might from our quiet .confines fright fairePeacc, 
And makevs wade eucnin our kinreds blood : 
Therefore we banifli you bur territories. 
You Coofin H.erfard,vpon paine of life, 
Till twice fiut Summers haue enricht our field, 
Shall notregrefeteouriluix domuiions, - * 
But tread t tht itrari^ pftJ^JS of baniftiment . 

T>uL Your v v ill l?e .cbaix^s fthisitiuft my comfort be, 
That Sw^lfcM^ flune ®|i ine} 

And thofe his golden beajenes vnto you heerclent, 
Shall poynt onme,and guild my banifliment. 



Which I with feme vnwillingries pronounce, 
The Hie flow houres fhali not determinate 
The dateleflc limit of thy deare exile : 
The hopcleffc word of neuer to returne, 
Breath I againft thee,vpon paine of life. 

Mow. Aheauiefentence,mymo^ 
And ail vnlookt for from yom?Highiies mouth. 
A dearer 2r.em,notfodeepeamayme, 
As co be ca ft I oorth in the common ayre, 
Haue I deferucdatyour Highneirc hands : 
Thelanuuage I hawelearn&thefe fourty yearcs, 
My natiue Eagtifh now I "fftuft f brgoe, 
And now my tofigues vfeistd me no more 
Than an viiftringed violloraharpe, 
Or like Running inftaument cafderp, 
Or being open,pfut irito-his hands 
That knowes iliWSftd^^ 
Within my mouth yodlikue in&ylAc my- tongue, 
Doubly perdullift with my teeth andiippes, 
And dull vnfeditig barren ignoi-an ce 
Is made my l#f\&4 b atttftide otvtnc:; 
I am too old tti[ftwftk Vp6ii ^Hif^if fc; 
Too farre in yeares to be al^pidltao w. 
What is thy feiiteftctbut fpeechtditb death y 
Which robbes ftiy tongutfrom breath Iflf* natiue breath? 

Kmg. If testes tkt&ii&b t94^cb»ff paiJionrite/' : -- 1 1 1 
After our f&tttKc$^ ^oH 1 

To dwell in fotemne fhades c*f t^dl&fciftight! . ' . 

Layonoiirr<tyallSvvoii^ rrxJics li 

Svveareby the du tic'tHa!! ^trvwid^ocl^^ V n c v a I J :• i h r 
(Our part thcriilP^efea!^ 

You neuer ifeall, fo helpe you irdth^id God, 
Embrace each others loue'in bani i hmerit, 
Nor neuer looke y^^d&cfojGfchfirs^^/. x>cp 
Nor wuer vvi iCe^tgre^^a^ibD^dle^u bJ 
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Thislouin^tempeftof your home -bred hate, 
Norneuer by aduifed purpofemeete, 
To plotte, contriuc,or complot any ill, 
Gajnft vs,our ftate, our fubie&s, or our land, 
BuU Ifwcarc. 

Mm. And I,to keepc all this. 

*BhU NorfoIke,fo fare as to miae enemic : 
By this time, had the King permitted vs, 
One of our foules had wandred in the ayre, 
Bani flit this frayle Sepulchre of our fleih, 
As now our fleOi is baniflitfrom this land. 
Confeflethy treafons ere thou fly thcRcalme, 
Since thou haft farre to go,beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guiltie fo.ulc 

Mow. No Bullingbrooke,if cuer I were tray tour, 
My name be blottecl from the Booke of life, 
&rA IfromHeauenbani/ht,asfrom hence : 
But what thou art,God,thou,and I,do know, 
And all too foone (I fearc) the King ftiall rew : 
Farewell (my Leige) now no way can I ftray, 
Sauebacke to England, all the world's my way. 

King. Vncle,euen in the glaflfes of thine eyes, 
I fee thy grieued heart : thy fad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his banifht yeares 
Pluckt foure away,fixc frozen Winters fpent, 
Returne with welcome home from banifhment. 

"Bui. How long a time lies in one little word? 
Four e lagging Winters,and foure wanton Springs, 
Endinaword} fuch is the breach of Kings. 

(jaunt . I thankemy Liege,that in regard ofme^ 
He fhortens foure yeares ot my Sonnes exile*, 
But little vantage fhall I rcape thereby : 
For ere the fixe y earcs that he hath to fpend 
Can change their moones,and bring their times about; 
My oy le-dried lampe,and time bewafted light 
Shall be extintt with age and endlcfle night: 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold Death qpt let me Tee my Sonne* 



K#tg* Why Vnckle,thou haft many yeares to Hue. 
gaunt. But not a minute (King) thatthou canft giue: 
Shorten my dayes thou canft with fullenforrow; 
And pluckenights from me,butnotlendamorrowc 
Thou canft helpe Time to furrow me with age, 
But ftoppe no wrincklcin his pilgrimage: 
Xhy word is currant with him,for my death, 
But dead,thy kingdonic cannot buy my breath. 1 
K%ng. Thy Sonne is hanifht with go.odaduifc, 
Wheretothy tongue,a party,vcrdift gauc, 
Why at our iuftice feemft thou then to lowre? 

(jaunt. Things fweete to tafte,t>rooue in digeflion fowre. 
You vrge me as a Iudge,but I had rather 
You would haucbid me argue like a Father. 
Ohhad't been a ftranger^notmy child, 
To fmooth his fault I would haue been more mildc : 
Apartiall flaunderfoughtltoauoyde, 
And in the fentence,my ownc life deftroyde. 
Alas,I lookt when fome of you ftiould fay, 
I was too ftrift to make mine o wne awav : 
But you gaueleaue tomyvi wilting tongue, 
Againft my will,to do my felfc this wrong. 

King. Coofin farewell,and Vnckle bid him fo; 
Sixc yeares we banifti him,and he /hall go. 

<Au. Coofin farewell ; what prefence muft not know 
From where you do remaine, let Paper /how, 

tJMar* My Lord,no leaue take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

G4wr . Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words^ 
That thou returneft no greeting to tliy friqids? 

Bull. I haue too few to take my leaue of you, 
When the tongues office fhould be prodigall, 
To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt Thvgriefeis butthyabfencefor atimc. 
Bui; Ioyabfent,griefeis prefentfor that time. 
Q*Hnt • Whatis fixe Winters? they are quickly gone* 
To men in ioy, but griefe makes one hoiire ten. 
Calhu trauaUc thatthou takft forpleaftw*. 
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W. My heart wilH figh when I mifcali it fo # 
Whichfindesitaninforced pilgrimage. 

q*w(. The fullen paflfage of thy wcarie ftcps, 
E Icemc a foyle wherein tho^art to kt } 
The precious lewcll of thy home rcturne. 

"Si'L Nay rather cuerie tedious ftride I raakc f 
Will but remember me what dealc of world 
I wander from the Iewels that 1 loue; 
Muft I not feme a long apprentiihood 
To forrcn paflages 5 and in the end; 
Hauing my freedome ? boaft of nothing elfe, . 
But that Lwas a journeyman to griefe? 

Gwnt. Ail places that the eie of heauen vifits,. 
Are to a wife wan ports and- happy hauens. 
Teach thy ncceslitie to reafon thus. 
There is no vertue like necesfitie : 
Thinke not the King did banifh thee 
But thou the King, who doth the heauier fit. 
Where it perceiues itis but faintly borne : 
Go,fay I fent thee forth to puwrhafe honour,. 
And not the King exildethee y or fuppofe 
Deuouring peftilencc hangs in our aire, 
And thou art flying to afrelher clime : : 
Looke what thy fouie holds dccrc,imagine it • 
To ly that way thou goeftyiot whence thou comlt 2 
Suppofe the finging birds mufitions, 
The graflfcrwhercori thou treadlfyhe prefence fttowde. 
The iflowers 3 faireLadics,and thy fteps,nomore 
T<hen a delightfull meafure or a daunecy 
Tor g uarlingforrow hath lclfe power to bite 
The man that mocks at it andfets it-lidit. 

'Bui. Oh who can hold*a for m his hancl, . 
By thinking on thefrolly Caucafus ? 
Or cloy ths hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination ofafeaft? 
Or wallow naked in December fnow, 
By thinking oafa^ o$ $ 

Oh no,thc apprchchfioft of the gs>od 
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Giocsbut the greater feeling to the worfe g 
f ellforrowes tooth doth ncuer rancle more 
Then when it bites, but lanchcth not the foare. 

cjaur*. Come come my fonnejle bring thee on thy -way, 
Had I thy youth and caufc, I would not ftay. 

VmI. Then Englands ground farewell, fweete foilcadicw, 
JVjy Mother and my nurfe that bcares me yet. 
Where ere I wander,boaft of this lean, * 
Though baniflit, yet a true bornc.Engli (hman^ Exeunt, 

Enter the King with 7}H(hie,&c.4t mfe doort^nitht 
Lord Aumarle at the other.. 

Kin?. We did obfcrue/Coofin Aumarlc, 
How rawe brought you high Herford on his way? 

tAunt. I broughthigh Herford,if you call him fo, 
But to the next high way,and there I left him. 

Kw£. And fay,what ftore of parting f cares were lhc<tf 

Anm. Faith none forme;cxcept the Nforthcaft w inde, 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 
Awalctthe nccpic rewme, and foty chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tcarc. 

Kmg. What laid your coonn when you parted with him? 

An. Farewell.and formy hcartdifdained that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the worcithat taughtrmc craft, 
To countcrfaitc opprefTion offuch gricfe, 
That words feemd buried in my forro wes graue : 
Marry would the word Farewell hauclengthncd hourcs, 
And added yeeres to his ihort bani/hment, 
He fhould hauehad a volume of farewcls : 
But fince it would not,he had none <*f me. 

Km%. He is our Cooiins Coofin,buttis doubt, 
When time fhall call him home from fcanifhment, 
Whether our kinfmaa comes to fee his friends. 
Our felfe and Buihie, 

Obferued his courtfliip to the common people, 
How he did fecme to diueinto their hearts, 
With humble and familiar eurtefie, 
Withrwcrcnce he did throw away on flaws, 

C2 Wooing 




The Tragedie of 

Wooing poore Craftfmcn with the craft of (miles, 
And patient vnderbearing of his fortune, 
As tvvercto banifh their aftccb with him,. 
Offgoes his Bonnet to an Oy fter-wench, 
A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed.hirn well, 
And had' the tribute ^fhi$,fap^ie knee. 
With thankes my Conn trey- men^my louing friends^ . 
As wereoiu-EnglandinreucriioniliiSj . 
And lie our fubieftcs next decree in hope. 

Cjrccnc. Well,he is gone 3 and with him go thefe thoughts,, 
Now for the Rebels which Hand out in Ireim^^ 
Expedicntmannagc muft be madc(my Liege) 
Ere further ley lure yecld them fur thei-Tneanei- 
For their aduantage^and your highneflelolfe. 

And for our Coffers, vVith too greata. Court 
And liberalHarges^are grovvfiefomcwhatHglitj.' 

The reuenue whereof ihall furtiifli vss 

For our affaires in hahd-if diat come iliort, 

Our fubftitutes at home feall haue blanckeCharter^ 

WheretOjwhen they fhall know what men are rich, 

They fhall fubferibe themfordarge furames ofGoid^ 

And fend them after to fupply our wains,.. 

For we will make for ItcUnu prefaitly. 

Emw&'iifck&ub'wewetii:'. : i : i '• • ^ ; ?&\% 

Unfit. Old John of Gariiitis grieiioas ftcke,roy Lord. 
Sodainely taken,andhadi fent port haft 
To mtrcate your Maicftte to vifit him. 

Km%. Wher&hcskc? 

'Bufii, At Ely'hoirfej >vA? :k 

Kwg. Now r putit(God)intothePhifiiionsminde, 
To helpchim to his Graueimmediatly: 
The lyning of his Coffers fliall make coates, 
TodeckeourSouldiours for thefe Irrfij Warrcs, 
Gome Gentlemcnylcts all goc vifit him, 
Bray God we may make hafte, and come too late : 

Amen* JLxemU 

Bnnt : 





King Richard the fectni. 

Enter lohn of gaunt jick",vuh the Duke of Torl\tfsrc. 

quant. Will theKin£Comc,thatImay breath my 1 aft, 
In holfomc counfell to his vnllay ed youth? 

T»tk,. Vcxnotyour felfcyior (iriue not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes cqujnfeH to his cai x. 

Qdwt. . Oh,but they fay^the tongues of dying men, 
Jnforce attention like deepe har nion ie : 
Where wordes arefcarcCjtheyarefeldomcfpentin vaine, 
For they breath trueth that breath their words in paiue. 
He that no more mull fay-,is liilened more 
Then they whom youth and cafe hath taught to glofe. 
More are mens ends markt,then their lines before: 
The-fetting Sunne,and Muficke at the glofe, 
Asthelalhalleof fwcetcsis fwceteftlaft, 
Writ in rcmemhf ancc,inorc then thinges long paft. 
Though Richard my liues counfell would notheafe, 
My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his care. 

fW^-NGj it is ftopt with other flattering found*; ; 
As pray fes of his ftate.: then there are found 
Lafciuious Meeters,-to whofe venom found 
The open careof- youth doth akvayes liften; 
Report offaihions in proud ktdiffr] 
Whofe manners fHU our tardie apiiluiation ' 
Limps after in bafe imitation. 
Where doth the world diruli foorth a vanitie, 
So it be ne w,-there's no refpeft how vile, 
That is not quickly buzdinto his cares? 
Then ail too late comes Counfell to behcard* 
Where Will doth mutinie with Wittes regard. 
Direft not him whofe way himfclfe will choufe, 
Tis breath thou lackland that breath wilt thou loofe, 
Q**nu Meethinkes lam a Prophet new infpirdc, . 
And thus expinng,do foretell of him; 
His rafh fierce blaze of riot cannot laft : . 
For violent fires foonc burne out themfelues, 
Small flio wers laft long,bu t fodainr (formes are &0*f: 
He tires betimes,that fpurs too retimes* 

C 3 With 




7ht TrageJie of 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Li ghtvtoitie,irtfatxate cormorant. 

Cenfuming meancs foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This roy all throne of Kings, this Sceptred 11c, 

This earth of Maicftie,this (eatcofMars, 

This other Eden^cmic Paradice, 

This EonctreiTe built by Nature for her felfe, 

As;ainfl:infeftion,and thchandof Warrc$ 

Ttis happy breede of Men ; this little World, 

This precious Stone fet in the filuer fca, 

Which ferucs it in the office of a Wall, 

Or. a$ a Moatc defenfiae to a houfc, 

Againft the enuie of lefle happier Lands : 

This blefTed plotte, this Earth/this Realme,thxs Englau^ 

This Nurfe, this teeming wombc of royall Kings, 

Feard by their brccd,and*famon$ by cheir birth, 

R eno wned in their decdes as farre from home, 

For chrifti an feruice and true chiualric, 

As is the Sepulchrein ftubbornc Iewrie, 

Ofthc worldes ranfome,blefTed Maries fonne : 

This land of fuch deare foules,this deare deare landj 

Dearefbr her reputation through the world, 

Is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a Tcnemcnt 3 or pelting Farmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whofcrockiefhoare beates backe thecnuious fiege 

Of watry Ncptunc,is now bound in with fhame, 

With Inkie blottes,and5rottcnParchmentbonds. 

That England that was wont to conq uere others, 

Hath made a ftiamefull conqueft of it felfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanilht with my life, 

How happy then were my enfuingdeathj 

XW/ff. The Kin* is comc,dealc mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag'ck, do rage the mors, 

Sntertbc KingAtid Qum*j&c> 
Q*cm. How fares our noble Vnde Lantaftcr? 
Kmg. WhatcowfortinanJhQwiftwithagedGauflt? 
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Gdmt. O how that name befits my compofitioii,, 
Old Gaunt in deede,and gaunt in being old j 
Within me Gricfe hath kept a tedious fail, 
And who ab Raines from mcate, that is not gaunt! 
For fleeping England, long time haue I watch t} 
Watching brcedes leaneneirc,lcancncfle is all gaunt: 
Thcplcafure that fome Fathers feede vpon, 
Is my ftrift faft,I mcane my Childrcns lookes, 
And therein, foiling haft thou made nic gaunt- 
Gaunt am I for the graue,gaunt as a grauc r 
Whofehollow wombeinhcrites nought but bones; 

J3*g. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 

Gtxnt. No,miferie makes fport to mockeit felfe. 
Since thou doftfeeke to kill my name in me, 
O mockemy name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thole that liue? - 

(jmnt. No,no \ men Iiuing,flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now a dying fayft,th©u flattereft 

Gaxnt. Oh no. thou dieft,though I the fickcr be. 

King. I am iahealch, I breath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he that made me,kno wes I fee thee ill, , 
111 in my felfcto fce,and in thee feeing ill, \ 
Thy death-bed is no lcfTer then theland, 
Wherein thou lieft in reputation ficke, 
And thou too cajelefTe patient as thou ar%j 
Commitft thy annoy n^cd body to the cure 
OfthofePhifitionsihat.firft wounded thee: 
A thoufand Flatterers fttwithinthy Crowns* . 
Whofe compafle is no bigger then thy head j < 
And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 
The wafteisnowhitlefTer then thy land : 
Oh had thy Grandfiro with a Prophets eye,- 
Seene how his fonnes fonne fhould deftroy I113 fonnesy 
From fborth thy reach he would hauc laidc thy flume* , 
Depofing thee before thou wert poffeft, 
Which art pojftcft now to deppfe thy felfe. 
Why Cooft'n, wcrtthou regent of the world, 
It w ere a jGhaxnc 10 let this Land by Leafc;. 
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B ut for thy world enioying but this land, 
Is it not more then fhame to fhamc it fo? 
Land-lord of England art thou now not,not King, 
Th v ftate of law is bondflaue to the law, 
And thou. 

fang. Ah lunatickc leane-wittcd foolc, 
Prcfuming on an Agues priuiledge, 
Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Makepalc our cheelcc, chafing the royall blood 
With furic from his natiuc rcficfence. 
Now by ray Scates right royall raaieftic 
Wert thou not brother to great Edvttrds fonnc, 
Thistonguethafcrunnesfo roundty in thy head, 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent fhoulders* 

Gaunt. Oh fpare me notmy brother Edwards fonne, 
For that I was his father Edtytrds fonne : 
That blood alrcady,like the Pcllican, 
Haft thou tapt and drunkenly carowft: 
My brother Glocefier, plaine well meaning foule, 
Whom faire befallin heauen mongft happy foules, 
May be a prefident and witnes good, 
That thou rcfpe&ft not fpilling Edwards blood. 
Ioyne with the prefent ficknes that I haue, 
And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too long withered flower. 
Liue in thy fhame,but die not ftiamc with thee : 
Thefe Wordes hereafter,thy tormentors be: 
Conuay me to my bed,thcn to my grauc, 
Loue tney to liue, that louc and honour haue. 

Exit. 

King. And let them die, that age and fullens haue, 
For both haft thou,and both become the graue. 

Torke. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
To wayward ficklynes and age in him : 
He loues you on my life,and holdes you decre, 
As Harry Duke of Herford, werc he hcerc. 

Kirtg* Right,youfaprue;as^ 
As the^s/o oiijae,andI)cas it is. 
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me stank. 

ly Licge,oid ^^wj/jcojwncnds h im to your Ma* 
King. What feyes hee? (icftiq* 
Tfjrth. Nothing, all is fayd ; 
fli« ;oagucisnowa ftringlcfieinftrumcnt, 
I /ordcs,lifc,and all,old. L*nc*fttrh*t\\ (pent. 

Toth* Be Yirkf the nextthattauft be banckrout f<*. 
Though Death be poore,rt ends amor tall wo. 
King. ThcripcftFruitefirftfalks,andfo doth he; 
* His time is fpent,our pilgrimagcfaufl: be : 
So much for that. Now for our lrt[h Warres : 
We muft fupplant thofcroughTug-hcaded kernes, 
Which liue like venomc, where no venome clfc 
But onely they,hauc priuilcdjge to liue. 
And for thefe great aflayres do askc fomecharge, 
Towards our afstftance we do feaze toys, 
ThcPlate,Coyne,Reucneucs, and moucablcs 
Whereof our Vnckle gaum Aid ftand pofleft. 

Torkc How long (hMlbc patient? Ah how long 
Shall tender ductiemakeme^uffer wron*? 
rKotGloccftcrsdcaihinor HerforcU banilhment, 
Nor Gaunts rebukes,nor Englands priuate wrongs 
;Nor the preucntion of poore Bullmgbrooke 
About his marriage,nor my o wne difgracc, \ 
Jiatic euer mademe fovvcrmy patient cheeke, 
Or bend onewrinckle on my Soucraienes-face : 
J am thelaft of Aerobic Edw.tr Js fonncs 
T>f whom thy father Prince of Wales wasfirft. 
In Warrc, was ncucrLionragde more fierce- 
In Pcace,was ncuer gentle Lambemore milde 
I hen was that young and princely Gentleman : 
His tacc thou haft, far cuen fo lookt he, 
AccompUlht with a number of thy homes j 
^ut whenhcfrowned,it was againftthc French. 
And not agamft his Friendes :Tiis noble hand 
Old wmne what he did fpe«d,and fpent not that 
Whichhis triumphant Fathers hancihad wonnes 
Hwhandswereguilticofnokinredbloodi 
®« Woody with theeneimes of his kinn«c 




The Tragauc ot ^ 

OhHichard \ Yorke is too farrc gjone wi th. griefe, 
Or elfe he ncuer would compare bctweene. 
Kwg. Why Vnekle,whats the matter?. 
rat. Ohmy^fcge/pSttdoaiBeifyouplcafc, _ >. 
Ifnotj plea(d v not to be pardoned, am content With all:. 
Seeke you to feize and gripe into your hands, 
The roialties and rights of banifhtHerford? 
Is not Gaunt dead > and doth not Harford hue? 
Wasnot Gaunt- itiftf and is piot Harry true? 
Did not the one dtferue to haue*an hey xcl 
Is not hiyhcyre a well deferuing fonne? 
Take Herfordes-righ ts away,and take from time 
His Charters and his cuftomarie rights 
Let not to morrow then eafue to day.; 
Be no t thy felfe ; For how art- thou aKing, 
But bv faire feq : uence,and fuccefiion? 
Now afore God, God forbid I fay true,; 
If you doe wrongfully feize Herfbrds right, 

Call in theLetters patents that hchath 

Bv his attournies general! txyfoe 

His liueiry.and deny his dfifered homage,; 

You plucke a thoufand dangers on your head; 

You lofe a thoufand well difpofed hearts, 

Andprickemy tender patience to chofc thoughts. 

Which honouiijaacL^^^ ^noLhsd tQ 

Ktn. Thinke,*da^^ * 

His plate,his goods^iis^niaiicjy andiMS iari&i - n o > / 
Toth,. llcnotbe.by the while,n]y:hege-&rewel^ 

Vv 7 hat will lnfiic.lKrcof^thcre's none can tell: 

Butbybadcoiirfemaiy b^fldtiiftood, q T r » t 

That -their euents can heuer.f^l out £Ood.; 
King. GoBuiliic,to*I^ 

Bid him repay re to vs to Ely houfe, 

To fee this bufineflTe : to mdrro.w next 

And we ccc^cj^;&ft^^ thldiuiw 
Our Vnckle Yorke 3 Lprd Gdu«nour,6fiEngteidi 
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Come on our Queene,to morrowmufl: we part, 
Be merry >for our tune of ftay is Chart. 

<?{orth. Well Lories, the Duke of Laiicafter h dead. 

Tjfc.' And liwingtoo* for now his foniie is Duke. 

tVi£bit(h. Barely "in title, not in rcuenewes. 

North. Rickly kibosh, if mftice l*ad her right. 

Rofo. My hear^i$grf^t^M5 jii fi>d^^akp vyith CHcnce,, 
JEr't b^disbufdqnedvyith a hl^eraH tongw. 

Nay fpeakcthy mmd^Sc let him ncre fp.cak more, 
That fpcakes thy words againe,to do thee harme. 

Wiiion^h. TendV that thou wouldli ipsake, to the.!), of 

rod m (H^f or ^ 
.Quicke isminccareto heare of good towards him. 

R*$. No;gpod at all,that I can doe for him : 
~ VnleJOfe you call it good,to pitty him, 
Bereft and gelded of hjs Patrimonie. 

Nort. Now aforeGod us>fhaia3e,fuch vvrongsjacc b^rnc 

Of noble Mood in this declining land : 
The King is not himfclfc,bi*t bacely led . 
By fiattcrers,and what they w ill mfornic. 

That will thciuqg^ f , t 

Agaii^fl^^r liuc^, ^v^hrfdi^^njd ourjkeircs . \ 

&ofie. The Commons/hath he p4d with grieuous taxcSy 
And quiteloft their hearts . The Nobles hath he fin d 
Forauncientqu^refe^ 

As BlanckeSjBeneuolcijGe^and I wot nM what, 

Zfynh. Butwhata Gods name doth becomeof this? 

With. WaiTCshathnotwafteditYforwarrdhehathndt, 
Biitbaccl^^ b , go r 

More hath he/p^iaftgeacejtl^n t^MfeWarre^'- : 

**fie. The EarJepfWilcfliirc. hath the Realmc in farnw. 
™. The Kuig^gro wne banckrout like a brokcp maiK 
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Ncrth. Reproach and defolutionhan*eth ouer hira. 
3^fc. He ha*h not Money for thefe Irifh Warres, 
Hisburtlienous taxations notwithlftndpig^ 
But by. the robbing; of the baniftit Duke, 

T^lt ib. HisnoblekinfiBanraoftdegenerateKings 
But Lords,we heare this feareftill tempeft liog, 
Yet feeke no fhelter to auoyde&e ftorme. 
We fee the Windc fit fore vpon our Saylts* 
And yet wc flrike not/but fecurcly perifh. 

% ifc W.c fee the very Wrackethatwe mult fuffcr, 
And v nauoy djed is the danger now,.. 
For fuffering fo the eaufes ofour wracke. 

North: Not fo,cuen through the hollow eyes of death, 
I cfpiclifc peering j but I dare not fay, ] 
How necrc the udiags o£our comfort is, 

Wil. Nay let vs (hare thy thoughts,as thou dolt bum 
Rofis. Bcconfident to fpeake Northumberland, 
We three are but thy felfe y andfoeaking fa, 
Thy words are but « thaught^tibereforebe bold. 

North. Thenthus: I haue from Lr^^t 
(AJ&y 'm'Br titanic) recekde intelligence, 
That Harry Buke of Herforde, Raynold L.Cobham^ 
That late broke from theDukeof Exeter 
HUbrotherArchbinioplateof^aftterlniry, 
SirThonjasErpin^hamjSirlohnRatnfton, 
Sir IohnNorbery,!k Robert Waterton,& Francis Coines, 
AH thefe,.wellfurnifhedby the Duke of Brittaine, 
With eight tall Ship5,thrcethoufand men of Warte : 
Arc milking hither with all due expedience, 
And fhortly rneanc to touch our Northern £hore; 
Perhaps they, had ere this,but that they ftav 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland : 
If then we /hall (hake ofEour Countries fiauifh yoke, 
?mpe out oar drow ping Countries broken wing, 
Redeenae from broken pa wnc the blemiflht OowJ% 
Wipe off the duft thathides our Scegtcrs guilt, 
A nd make high Maieftie looke like it felte r 
Away with me iupoft to Rauenfgurgh; 




But if yen faint, as fearing to do fo, 
Stav,andbefccret,andmyfelfewilUo. 
life Toharfe,to horfe,vrge doubts to them that fearc, 
wilh Holdoutmy horfe.and I will firft be there. \ 

£x*nnn 

Enter the Q^uene^ufhie^ni *B*got\ 
^ShIH. Madam,your Maieftlc is too much fadde, 
You promift-when you parted with the King, 
Tolayafidc halfe-harmingbeauinefle, 
And entertaine a chearefull difpofition. 

Queen*. TaplcafethcKingldid^topteafemy fclfc 
I cannot ddo if, yet I know wo caufc 
Why I Ihould welcome fuch a gtwft as Griefe, 
Sane bidding farewell 1 to f6 fwcetc a gucfl, 
Asniy fweetc Richard : yet againe me thinkes 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripcin Fortunes wpmbe, 
Is eomming towards me and my inward loule, 
With nothing trembles,at fome thing it^ricues, 
More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Vafh. Each fubftancc of a griefe hath twenty /ha<8w?f 3? 
Which fhewes like griefe it felfc,but is not fo : 
For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding tcares, 
Deuidesonc thing entire to many obiefts. 
Likcpcrfpeftiues,which rightly gazdc vpon, , 
Shew nothing but confufion,eydc awry, 
Diftinguifh forme : fo your fweete Mai cftie, 
Looking awry vppn y our Lords departure, 
Finde flhapes of griefe more thenitimfelfe to waile, 
Which look ton as it is,is naught biit lhadowes 
Gf what it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 
More then your Lordes departure weepe not,mi>re is not 
Or if it bc,th with falfe Sorrowcs eyes, (fccq%r\ 
Which for things true,wecpes thmgs imaginaric. 

Qiteene. I t may be fo, but y et my in w ard foule 
Perfwades me it isotherwifc : how ere it be, 
I cannot but be fad j fo heauie fad, 
Asthoughon thinking on no thought I thmke, 
Makes me with heauie nodiing faint and ihrinke* 




• ~& — v — — 

?2u(li. Tis nothing but conceite(my gracious Lady.) 

Qucenc. Tis nothing lefle,Conceite is ftilideriude 
Fftom fome forefather 6riefe,mine is not G?j 
For nothing hath begot my fomething gricfe, 
0r fomething hath the nothing that I gneue, 
Tis inreuerfion that I Ho poileiTe : 
JJut what-it is,that is not yet kno wnc,wliat 
I cannot namc,tis namclefle woe I wot, 

grecne. God faue your Maiqftie,§c well met Geatlemea 
I hope the King-is not yet fhipt for Ireland. 

Quern . Why hopeft thou fo? tis better hope he is. 
For his defigncs craue kafte,his hafte good hop$ : 
Then wherefore doit thou hope he is not fliipt? 

Cjreene. That he our hope might haue retirdc his power f 
<And driuen into defpairc an enemies hope, 
Who ftrongly hath ict footing in this land, 
The baninit*5«//i>/^m^rcpealcs himfelfe, 
, And with vplifceclarmes is fafe ariude at Rauenfpurgh. 

gjteenc. No w God in hcauen forbid. 

Cjreene. A\\ Madam,tis too true and that is worfe: 
The Ler<l Northumberland,!^ young fonnc H.Picrcic, 
The Lords of Rofle.Beaumond^and Wiiloughby, 
With all their powerfullfi-iendes^rcfled to him. 

Why haue you not proclaimde Northumberland 
And the reft of the reuolting faftion,tray tours? 

Urcene. Wehaue,whercvpon the Earlc of Worcefter 
Hath broke his Staffe,refignd hisStewardiliip, 
And al thehouftiold feruants fled with him to Bullingbrook 

Qutene. So Greene 3 thou art the Midwife of my woe, 
And Bullingbrooke,niy forrowes difmall heire : 
Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigic, 
And la gafpinguew dehucred mother, 
Haue woe to^voe,forrow to forrow ioynd. 

Btt/h. Difpaire not Madam. 

Queene. Who fhall hinder me? 
I will difpaire and be at enraitie 
With couetous Hope,he is a flatterer, 
A parafite,a keeper backe of death, 
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K tng Richard m Stcond. 

Who gently would diffolue the bands oflifc, 
Which falfe Hope lingers in extreamitie.. 

Greene Hccre comes thcDukeofYorke. 

QHzenc. With fignes of Warre about his aged ncckc: 
Oh full of carefull bufineflfe are his lookes: 
Vnckle,for Gods fake fpcake comfortable wordes. 

tcrku Should I do fo,I iliould bely my thoughts, 
Comfort's in heauen, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing liues but croiTes,carc,and griefc* 
Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 
Whilft others come to make kimloofe at home : 
Heereamlleft to vnderprop his land, 
Who weake with age,cannot fupport my felfe. 
Now comes the ficke hourc that his fttrfet made, 
Now /hall he trie hi* Friendes that flattered him. 
Sermimxn. My Lord,your fonne was gone before I canaft, 

Torkf* He was/why fo * go all which way it will ? 
The Nobles they are fled, the Common s they are cold, • 
And will (I feare) reuol ton Herfords fide. 
Surra, get thee to Plafhie to my lifter Glocefter, 
Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound, 
Hold take my Ring. 

Sewing. My Lord,I had forgot to tell your Lordfhip, 
To day I came by and called there^ 
But I ftiall gricueyou to report thereto 

To>f{. What rft knauef 

Strmngm. An houre before I came, the Dutcheffe died. x 
Yorke. Godforhis mcrcie/whata tydeofwoes 

Comes rujfhing on this wofull Land at once? 

I know not what to doe: I would to God • 

(So my vntruth had not prouokt him to it) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers. • 

What,are there two Pofts difpatcht for lreland? 

How /hall we do for money for thefe Warrcs? 

Come.Sifter,Coofin T would fay •> pray pardon me i 

Goefellow.gettheehome^prouicle fome Carts ? 

And bring away the * rmour that is there. 

€anlcmen,will you mufter menl 







If I know how or which way to order thefc 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 
Neuer belceue mec : both arc ray kmfcmcfv, 
T'one is my S?ueraigne,whonfi both my oath 
And dtitic bids defend: t'other againe, 
Is my Kinfman,whom the King hath wrong- d, 
Whom Confciencc a#d my Kindred bids to right. 
Wctt,fomcwhatwemuftdoe : comeCoofin, 
lie difpofcof you : Gentlemen, goe naufter vp yourjnett, 
And mcete me prefently at Barckly : 
I fliould to Pla/hie too,buttime will not permit : 
Allis vneuen,#id eueryvthingisleft acfixeandfeauea. 
Exeunt Duk?>& Q*eene : manent bvfhit and Cjrecne* 

"Bfifh. The Wind fits fairc for newestfe go for Ireland, 
ifBut None returned.. For vs to leuie power 
Proportionable to the enemie Js all vnpofsible. 

grcertc Befides,our neereneffe to .the King in loue, 
is neerc the hate of thofc loue not the King. 

y*g. And thatis4:hcwaucring Commons jfor their lou$ 
Lies in their Purfcs,and who fo empties them, 
By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. 

WhcrcintheJCing (lands generally condemned. 

H*g. If iudgemcnt lie in thcm,then fo do wc, 
JBecaufe we cMcrhaudhccn nccre the King. 

green* Wdi,i wtflfor refuge ftraight to Bria.Caftle^ 
The Earle of Wil tfliirc is already there. 

Bn(b. Thither will ! with you,for little office 
*|VVill the hatefull Commons p'crformc for vs, 
-Except like Curres,to tcare vs all in peeces: 
Will you goe along with vs? 

Ag. No, I will to Ireland to his Maicftic: 
Farewell, if hearts prcfages be not vakie, 
We three hecre part, that ncre fhallOTcetc.*gaine. 

Vt fo. Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bullingbroofe 

tyem. Alas poore Duke, thetaske he vndcrtakes, 
1$ numbring Sands,and drinking Oceans dry, 
"^here one on his fide fights,thoufands will flic : 
f Areyy dUt once,for oace, for all andcuer. 




— Ying hchard m second. 

<Bu% Well,wejnaymeetcagamc. 
*Ba?. Iftaremencuer. 

Enter Hertford : NortbumberUnd. 
BhB. How forre is it my Lord to Barckly now* 
tforth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 
I am a ganger in GlocefterlLire, 
Thefe hi^h wild hils and rough vneuen wayes, 

Drawes out our milcs,and makes them weanfome, 
And yet your faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar, 
Makin* the hard way fweete and delegable: 
But I btthinkemc what a weary wajr, 
From Raucnfpurgh to CotM will be found, 
In Roffi and Wilowbby ; wanting your company, 
Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufnefle and proceffe of my traudl : 
.gut theirs is fweetened with the nope to hauc 
The prefent benefite that Ipofleffe, 
And hope to ioy is little leffc in ioy, 
Then-hope inioyed: by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fliort,as mine hath done, 
By fifiht of what I haue,your noble companic. 

"BhL Ofmuchleflevalueismy company, 
Then your good words. But who comes hereS 
° Enter fiarryPerftt. 

2\( or-h. It is my fonne, y ong Harry Perfie, 
Sent from my brother Worcefter whencefoeuer : . 
Harry,how fares your Vnckle? J, y ? u° 

H. Per. I had thoughtmy Lord to hauelearned his health 

N&rth. Why \ is he not with the Qweene > 

H.Per. Nojny good Lord, he hath for fooke the Court, 
Broken his ftafeof office,and difperft 
The hou&old of thcKing. 

2\(orf h . What was his r eafon > he was no t fo refolude, 
Whenlaft we fpake together. 

H.Ter. Becaufe your Lordfhip was proclaimed traytourj 
Buthc my Lord, is gone to'Rauenfpurgh, 
To offer feruice to the Duke of Herford, 
Aadftnt me ouer by Barckly to difcoue^ 

fi What 
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What power &e duke.of Yorkc had leuiedtiiere, 
l^Jicnvvith directions ; to rcpaire to Rauenfpur<rh. 

Tfyrtbt Haiie you forgot the duke of HertorJ%oy* 

BSPer. No my goodLord for that is notforgot 
Which ne re 1 dad remember,to my knowledge 
Jncuer in my life did looke on him. 

North, Thenleame to^know him now,this is the Dukci 

H. Per. My gracious LordJ tender you my feiuicc J 
Stich as it i^being tender, raw^and. young, 
Which eld.rdayei.rhaIlripcn^andconfirmc 
Tv> more approued feruie?e and defert. 

I tJran]cethe(:;gcutk7^/i,.andl!e fiire, 
Icc/unt my felfs in nothing elfe fo happy, 
A* in albulcremembringmy good friends : . 
And as my fortune ripens with thy lone, 
It ihall be ftili thy taie loues rscompencs, 
My heart this eoucnanr makes^y hand thus feales it.: 

Nonh. How farre is it to ^ir^/^and vvliatftur^c 
Keepes good old Yorke there wjrth his men ofwarrc? . 

There ftandes the Caflle by yon tuft of tree% . 
Mann^d with three hundre.dmen,as-lhaue heard : 
Andin it are the Lordes of for^^Ar^ey^nd Seymor, 
None elfe ofname and noble eftimation^ 

Nor. Here come. the Lords of ligffe andWiltotoghfy \ 
Bloudy with fpurring 5 fiery red with hafte . 

*BnL Welcome my Lords,! wot your lone pur fucs \ 
Abanifht traitour : alt my tseafmy. • 
Is yetbutvnfelt thankes/vvhichrnoreenricht, 
Shall be youtloue and labours recompense. 

Your prefence.iTi&kes.Y* nch.moft noblcLanfc 

Wtfl. And rarre. fumxnmts our .labour to attame it.. 
Etiermorc change's the Exchequer of thepoore* 
Which tiH my.infantfortune comes to ycarcs, , 
Sondes for my bounty : but who comes keere? 

Nmh. It is my Lord of "Ba-, k^.cy as J guefle. 

Hartley My Lord of ^ rl w (, my melTage is to yo\h 

'Bull. My Lord, my anfv vercis to L ^c- ihr^ 
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And I muft finde that title in your tongue, 

To race one title ofyour Honour out: 

To you my Lord I come,wh« Lord you will, 

From the moft glorious ofthis land, 

TheDuke of Torkf, to know what pnekesyou on, 

To takes aduantage of the-abfent time, 

And fri'htournatiuc peace with felfe-borne Amies. 

ThL Ifhall notnecd tranfport my words by you, 
Heere comes hWGrace in perfon : My noble Vnckle ! 

r«k?. Sh ew me thy humble heartland not thy knee, 
Whofe duety is dcceiucable and falle. 
My "-racious Vnckle / 

Ttrkf. Tutjtut^racemenogracc,norvncklcmeno ync- 

I am no Tr aitors vnckle 5 and that word Grace ^ 
In an vngratrous mouth^is butprophane: 
'Why haue thofe banifijt and forbidden legs 
'Dardconce to touch a duft of Engl W» ground? 

Botmore than why? Why teuethey darde tomaixh 

Somanymylcs vponhar peacefull bofome, 
-Fry ting her pale-facde Villages w ith Warre, 

Andofteirtationof defpifed/Armcs; 

Comft thou becaufetlrannoynted King is hettcfc 

Why fooliib boy ( the Kingis left behind, 
. And in my tloyall bofome lyes hk power ^ 

Were I kitiiow'Lord of fudi hot youth, 

As whenbraue Gau»t ihy father, andthy itife, 

Refcuedthe blackc Prince that young Mars of men, 

From foorth the ranckes of nttmythoufands French, 

O then how quickly (houldthis armeof mine, 

Now prifoncrto the Paulfey, chaftife thee, 

Aad minifter corre&ion to thy fault ! 

Hull. My gratious Vncklc.lettne know my fault, 

On what condition ftands it.and wherein? 
Torkf, Euen in rendition of the wor ft degree, 

In grofle rebellion, and detcfted treafon : 

Xhouart a baniflitman, and hecre art come, 

Bef<*c 




Before tlic expiration of thy time, 

In br auing armes again ft my Soueraiajne. 

r BnL As I was banifh tj was banilht Herfordj 
But as T come,I come for Lancafter: 
And noble Vnckle J befeech your Grace, 
Looke on my wrongs vvuh an indifferent eye t 
You are my Father, or me thinkes in yo\i 
I • ee old Gaunt aliue. Oh then Father, 
Will you permit that I (halj {land condemned 
A wandering Vagabond,my rights and royalties 
Pluckt from my Armes perforce, and giuen £way 
To vpftart Vnthrifts? wherefore was 1 borne? 
If that my Coofin King be King of England, 
It muft be graunted I am Duke of Lancafter : 
You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my noble Coofin, 
Had you firft died.and he been thus trod downc, 
He fliould haue found his Vnckle Gaunt a father,. 
To rouze his wronges,and chafe them to the Bay,. 
I am denied to fue my liueric heere, 
And yet my letters patterns giuerneleauc. 
My fathers goodes are all diflrain'd and fold, 
And thcfe,and all,arcall amide employed; 
What would you haue nie doe? I am a Subieft, 
And I challenge Law^ Atturnics are denideme, 
And therefore perfonally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of freedefcent. 

NuYth. The nobi.cD.ukc hath been too much abuftie.. 

Rep. It frandes your Grace vpon,to do him right. 

Wtllough. Bafe men by his endowments are made great, 

York* My Lords of £ngland,lct me tell you thisj 
I haue had fechng of my Coo fins wronges, 
And laboured all ! could to doc him righ>f 7 
But in this kind, to comeinbrauing Armes, ; 
Be his owne earner, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong > i t may not be & 
And you that do abettehim in this kind, 
Chcrilh Rebellioi^and are Rebels ail. 

North. The noble Duke hath fwornejiis commiWs 
! 4 j •; ' " M 




Rutforhisowne^anv. 

We all haue ftrongly fwornc to giuc him ayde : 
And let him ne're fee ioy that brcakes that oath. 

T*rk'. Well,well,I fee the iffuc cf thefe Armcsj 
I onnotmende itj muft needes confeffe, 
Becaufc my power is weake,and all ill lett ; 
But if I could,by him that gaue me life, m 
I would attach you all,and makcyou ftoopc 
Vnto the foiieraigncmercy of the King: 
But fincel cannot,be it knowne to you, 
I do remaine as pewter 5 fo fare you well, 
Vnleflc you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 
And there rcpofe you for this night. 

2///. An offer Vnckle that we will accept, 
But we muft winne your Grace to go with vs 
To 'Brtftoxx- Caftle,which they fay is held 
By Bnfh e^agot, and their comphcies, 
The Caterpillers of the Common -wcrltlv, 
Whichlhauefworneto weedc and plu eke away. 

Torhf. It may be I w ill go with y oifj,K t yet He paufe, 
Fori am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 
Nor friends^or.foes^to me welcome you are, 
Thingj paftredjefle,arc now withmepaft care, 

Enter Earle ofSdisburie/tada Welch- foptdwe. 

Welch. My Lord of SahsbHti^wt haue ftaide tea dayes., 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together^ 
And yet we hearc no tidings from the King, 
Therefore we will difperfe our felues : farewell. 

Sahfl Stay vet another day, thou trufty Welchman, 
The King rep'ofeth all his confidence in thee. 

Welch, "l is thought,the King is dead, w e will not ftay^ 
TheBay-trcesinou* QjwtrcV: ail .are withered, • 
AndMeteorsfrightthsfj^ ■ 
The pak-f acM Moone lookes bloody an the earth, 
And leaneJcfok't Prophets -w hifper Fear ch ange> 
Rich open looke fadde,and RuflBaps daunce 
The one i» fe are to ldofewh&t th w enioy. • . v 
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Theotlicrjto aiioy byragrand Warrc. 

Thefcfigncs forerun thedeath ofKinges. 
k Earewdi;oUr Gmintryme*i are g«nc ma fleid, 

As well allured Richard their Kins; is dead . 
S*U Ah Richard / with eyes of heauy mind^ 

I fecthy glory like^a /hooting ftarre, 
rFall to the bale earth from the firmamen t, 

Thy funnc fets,wecping in the lowly Weft, 

Witnefling ftonnes to come, woe and vnrcftj 

Thy friendes arc fled to waitc vpon thy foes, 
. And croflcly,to, thy good all fortune goes. 

truer Dkk* 0} Herford i Tork?, I^rthambtrland^ 
*Bufl)ic and£jrewe Rrijwitrs. 
Bull. $ring forth thefemen. 
. : Bulhie and G rcenc, I w ill net vexe your forties, 

Since prefently your foules rnuft part your bodie^ 
' With too much vrgingyour pernicious liucs, 
rFort'w ere no. charity^ yet to vvalii your blood 
Jrrom off my hands,here iivthcvicw of men, 
I wili-vnfold fomc-caufes <>f your death, 

You hau&miPleda Prince, a royall King, 

A happy Gentleman in blo«>d and lineament?^ 

.By you vnhappicd and disfigured cleane, 

You haue in manner with your finfull houres, 

Mad^ a diuorce betwixt his Queenc and him, 

Broke thcpoirellion of a royall bed, 

.And ftayndc thebeutie of a fayrc Qucenes cheekes, 

With tearcs dvawne from her eyes with your foulc wrongs 

My felfc a Princely fortune ofmy birth, 

NecretothcKinginblood^andnc^reinlouc, 

Till they did make himmif-interpret me, 

Haue ftoopt my nccke vnder your iaiuries, 

And figh'd my Englifh breath in forrcn cloudes, 

£atingthe bitter bread of bamihment, 

^Vhile you haue fedde vpon my fegniorics, 

Difparkt my ParkeSjand fclld my forreft woods, 

from mine owne windo wes tome my houfliold cotte, 

jRacl.outmy impreefe, lcauingnicno fignc, 
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SaiiemCJis epinions,andmy lhimgblood, 

To ftew the world I am a Gentleman. ^ 

This and much morc,much m ore then twice all this, 

Condcmns.you to the death : fee them dcliuered ouer 

To execution and thehand of death. 

BfS. M ore welcome is the ftroke of death to rac, 
Then Bullingbrooke to England : Lords farewell. 

Greene. My comfort is^that Jicauen will take our foule^. 
And plagr.e iniuftke with thepaincs of helL 

'Bud. My LordNorthumberland,fce them difpatchl Z 
Vnckte,you fay, the Queeneis at your houfe, 
Por Gods fekefairely let her beintreatcd, 
Tell her, I fend to her my kind commends y 
Take fpeciall care my greetings be deliucrcd. 

Tcrke. A Gentleman of mine I haue difpatehty 
With letters of your lone to hei? at large,. 

BhII. Thankes (gentle Vnckle:) come Lords,away, . 
To fight with Glevdoy and his complices, 
Avybk to worke^and a&crjioliclay. Exem?> 

Shter the Kfcgi Jtfmerit, Carkil &c. 

King. Barkloughly Caftle call you this at hand? ' 

Aim. Yea my Lord v how broolcs your Grace the ay?c * 
After your late tofsi#ig on the breaking Sea*?. 

Kmg. Needs-mufl I likeit well,I wcepefor ioy., 
To fland vpon my Kingdome once againe. 
DeareearthJ do falute thee withmy hand; 
Though Rebels wound thee wi th their Horfes hoofes : 
As along parted mother with her child, j 
Playcs fondly with her teaies,and fnHles"in meeting : 
So weepingjfhijkn^grectc I thee my caKth, 
And do thecfiuiour with my royall hand*-*, 
Feede not thy Soiiesaignes foe* my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy fweetes comfort hisrauenous fence^ ; 
But let thy Spiders, that lucke v«p thy venome, 
And hcauy gated Toads lie iiitheu* way, 
Doing annoyance rathe trechcouv :ect~, 
Which with vfurping ftvps do trample thee t : 




'Iht^ageme of 

Yceld flinging ac'ttlesto mine enemies r 
A»d when they from' thy bofome plucke a flower 
Guard icl pray thee wtfhalur king Adder, * 
Whofe -double-tongue may with a mortall touch, 
Throw death vpon thy Soueraincs enemies : 
JVlocke not-my fenflelTe coniurationLords % 
This carchiliailhauc a feeling, and thefeftones 
Prooue armed Souldiers erelier natiueKin°- 
Shall falter rnder foule rebellious amies. 

C*rl FcarenotmyLord,thatpowerthattnadevouKinn- 
Hath powcr.to kecpe you king in fpite of all* ' T 
The meanes that heauens yeeld muft be inibrac't 
And notncglected. Elfe hcauen would, 
And we would not',heauens offeree refufe 
The proffered ineanes of fuccours and redreffe. 

Aunt. Henieanes,myLord, thatwearetoremifle 
Whilft Tikffagbrocfy trough our fecurity, 
Crowes flrong and great in fubftance and in power. 

Ktng. Difcomfertabkcoofin^knowft thou not. 
That when the fearchingeicofheauenishid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world, 
Then theeues and robbers range abroadc vnfeene 
In murthers,and in outrage bloody heere. 
But when from vnder his terreftriall ball, 

He fires the proude tops of the efterne pines, 

And darts his light through euery guilty hole * 

Then murders^reafons/nd detefted finnes, ' 

The cloake ofnight being nluckt from offtheir backts, 

"Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelues: 

So when this thiefe,this traitour BulUngbrookf, * 

Who all this while hath reueld in the night 

'Whilft we were w andring with the Antipodes,. 

Shall fee vs rifing in our throne the Eaft, 

His treafons will fit blufliingin his face/ 

Not able to endure the fight of day, 

But felfe affrighted, trembled at his finne, 

Not all the w ater in the rough rude Sea, 

Can wafluhe balme offfrom anannoyntedlCino-, 
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Jhc breath of worldly men cannot depofc 
The deputy elefted by the Lord, 
For euery man that 'Buttmebrook:- hath preft, 
To lift rtirewde ftecle againft our golden crowne, 
God for his Rtc ; hath in heauenly pay, 
A glorious Angel : then if Angels ndit, 
Weakc men muft fall, for heaucn ftiil guardes the right. 
Enter Solifh. 

Kmg. Welcome my Lord :how farre offlies yourpowerf 
Sahflj. Nor necre nor farther off,my gratious Lord : 

Than this w*ake arme difcomfort guides my tongue. 

And bids me fpeake of nothing butDefpaire, 

One day too late, I feare,my noble Lo; 

Hath clouded all thy happy dayes on earth, 

O call backc yeftcrday,bid Time returne, 

And thou (halthaue twelue thoufand fighting mens 

To day,to day,vnhappy day,too late, 

Ouerthrowcs thy ioyes, friends,fortune and thy (late : 

For all the Welcknicn hearing thou wert dead, 

Arc gone to TlulingIbro6kf,diCpertt s and fled . 
Jtum. Comfort,my licge,why lookes your Grace fo pale* 
Kmg* But now the bloud of twenty thoufand men 

Did triumphin my facc,and they are fled : 

And till fo much bloud thither come againe, 

Haue I not reafon to looke pale and dead? 

All foulcs that will be fafe, flie from my fide, 

For Time hath fet a blot vp on my pride. 
Awm. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are* 
King. I had forgot my felfe, Am I not King? 

Awake thou coward,Maicftie thou fleepeft,° 

Is not the Kings name twentic thoufand names? 

Arme,armc,my name a puny fubieft ftrikes 

At thy great glory,lookc not to the ground, 

Yee fauouritcs of a Kmg,are wc not high? 

High be our thoughts,! know my vnckle Urhf (heerc* 

ttath power cuough to ferucour turnc : butwho comes 
enttrSerocpt. 

S"* 9f e. More health and happindfo betide my Liege, 
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Then can my care tunde tongue dcliuer hira 



Kw%. Mine eare is operand my heartprepard, 
The worft is worldly loflc thou canft vnfold. 
Sav,is my Kingdorac loft? Why twas my care, 
And vvhatlofleis it to be rid of care? 
Striues lUtltw^breoke to feeas great as we? 
Greater he fliallnotbe i if be" feme God, 
Weele ferue him too,and be his fellow fo. 
Rcuolt our Subicftes? that we can not mende, 
They bi eakc their fay th to God as well as vs : 
Cry woe^deftruftion^uine^nd. decay r 
The word is death,and death witthauehis day. 

Scrco. Gladani I, thatyour Highncffc is fo armde 
To beare the tydings of calamitie, 
Like an vnfcafonablc ftormie day, 
Which make the filuer Riuers drowne their fhorcs. 
As if the world were all diffolude to teares^ 
So high aboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of BuUingbrooke.cotJcring your fearefull land 
Withhard bright fteele^d liearts harder then fiecle r 
Whitcbeardsliaue armd thek thirvneand hairelcifefcalp* 
Againft thy Maieftie : and boyes with womens voyces 
Striue to fpeake big£e,and clap their female ioynts 
In ftiflfe vnwildie amies ,againft'thy Crowne, 
Thy very beadf-menlearne to bend their brow.es* 
Of double fatall woeagainft thy ftate. 
Yea diftafFe women mannag;eruftiebilles : 
Again fl thy fcate both young and old rebels 
And all goes worfethen I haue power to tell. 

King. To well.to well thou telft a tale fo ill 
Where is the Earle of Wikihire ? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bufhie? where is Greene? 
That they haue let the dangerous enemie 
Meafurcour confines with fuch peacefull fteps, 
If we preuaile,their heads fhall pay for it : 
I warraqtthey haue made peace with Bivllingbrookc. 
Scro. Peace haue they made with hiimndeedc my Lord. 
Kwfr Oh viUaij^s,yiper$ ; daron4 without redcmptiois, 
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T)o%$ cafily wonnfe to fiwne onnny man. 
Snakes in my heart bloud warmd^hat ftiflg my heart ; 
Three Iudalles,each one thrice worfethenludas, 
Would they make peace ? terrible hell 
Make warre vpon their fpotted foulcs for this . 

Scro. Sweetcloiie^Irfee)changing^his property 
Turnes to the fowreftimd mod deadly hate. 
Againe vncurfe their fonles^hcir peace is made, 
With hcad,and not with hands, thoic whom you curfc 
Haue felt the worft ofideaths deftroying ; wound, 
AHcl Hefu|!low grauUiaihe hollow ground. 
dm. Is Biifhie 5 Greene,&nd the Earlc of Wilt jlrirc dead: 
$c> e. Yea,all ofthem at Britto w loft their heads. 
jinm. Where is the Duke my father with his power? 
King, No ma tter wlierc,e£ comfort no man fpeake . 
Lets talke ofgrauesjof worme^and Epitaphs, 
Make duft our paper, and with«ranie eyes 
Write forrow on the bofome of the earth. 
Lets choofc Executors and calke of wils : 
And yet not fo, for whatxaa we bequeath, 
Saueour depofed bodies to the ground? 
Our lands,ou£liues,and all areSullijigbrookj, 
And nothing can we call onr ownc,but death, 
And that fmall modell of thebarren earth, 
Wliich ferues as pafte and couer to our boncf * 
For Gods fakclet-vs fir vpon the grouad, 
And tell fad ftoties ofthe death of Kings, 
How forae haue becne depofde,forae flaine in war, 
Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed, 
Some poyfoned by their wiues,fome fleepmgkild, 
AH murthered : for within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortal! temples of a King, 
Keepes death his cour^and there the antique fits, 
Scoffing his ftate,and grinning at his pompe, 
Allowing him a brca th,a little fceane, 
To Monarchife,be feard,and kill with lookes, 
Infufing him with felfe and vaine conceit, 
As if this fle£h which walks a bout ouriifc, 

Fa %c 




The Tragcdk of 

WcrcBralTe impregnable : and humord thus, 
Comes at the laft,and with a lettle pin, 
Bores through his Caftle walles,and farewell King. 
Couer your heades,and mocke not fielli and blood, 
With folemnereuerence throw away refpeft, 
Tradition,forme,and ceremonious dutie, 
For you haue butmiftookemeall this while, 
1 line with bread like you/cele want, 
Tafte griefe,need friends : fubie&ed thus, 
How can you fay to mce,I am a Kin? 

fal My Lord,Wife-men ne're fit and waile their woo 
But prefently preuent the wayes to wayle, 
To fcarethc foe,fmce fearc oppreffeth ftrength, 
Giucs in your weakenefic ftrength vnto your foe, 
And fo your follies fight again ft your felfe : 
Fcarje,and be flaine,no worfe can come to fight : 
And fight and die, is death deftroying death, 
Where fearing dying,payes death feruile breath* 

A»m. My rather hath apower,inquireofhinv 
And learne to make a body of a limme. 

Kw%. Thou chidft me well; proud r BHllinghroohf i \comt h 
To change blowes with thee for our day of doome: 
This Ague-fit of feare is ouerblowne, 
An eafie taske it is to winne our owne. 
Say Scroope, Where lies our Vhckle with his power? 
Speake fvveetely man,althougbthy lookes be fower. 

Scroopf. Mea iudge by the complexion of the skic a ; 
Theftate and inclination of the da v 
So may you by my dull and hea-uy eye : 
My tv) ague hath but a hcauier taleto fay, 
I play the torturer by fmatl and final!, 
To leng then out the worft thatmuft be fpokenr 
Your VncklcTorkf h ioy n'd Wifa'BuUtiJ^^^ ; r ^ J f 
And all your Northerne Caftles yeclded vp, 
And all your So utherae Gentlemen in armes 
Vpon his parried r • " v.: r • J^:^7j^^nii3- .fiomol; 

Thou haft fayd enough r 
Belhrew thee Coofin which didHlead me foorth 



Of that fweete way I was in to difpairc. 
What fay you now? What comfort haue we now? 
By heauen Be hate him cuerlaftingly, 
That bids me be of comfort any more, 
Goe to Hint Caftle, there He pine away, 
A King woes flaue,fhall kingly woe obey: 
That power I hauey difcharg^and let them go 
To eare theland that hath fomc hope to grow t 
For I haue none*, let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this,for counfcll is but vaine. 

Aunt. My Liege one word. 

King. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries ofhis tongue t 
Difcharge my followers,let them hence away, 
From Richards night, to r Mullmgbrooks fairt day. 
Enter'BuU.r0rk? y Nmb. 

Tall. So that by this intelligence we learne. 
The Welchmen aredifpearft,and Salisbury 
1$ gone to meetc the King,who lately 1 anded 
With fomc few priuate fiiends,vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good,my Lord; 
Richard not fan e from hence hath hid his head. 

Tot\. It would befceme the Lord Northumberland, 
To fayJCing Richard 5 alacke the heauie day, 
When fuch a facred King,fhould hide his head. 

T^orth. Your Grace miftakes onely to be briefe, 
Left I his title out. 

Tor. The time hath bin,fttould you haue bin fo briefe wi th 
He would haue binfo briefe to Shorten you, (him, 
For taking fo the head, your whole heads length. 

2?*^ Miftake not (Vneklc) further then you fhoutd. 

Yo*k? Take not(goodbCoofin) further then you fliould., 
Leaft you miftake the heaiiens are ouer your heads. 

2?*//. I know it Vnekle,and opp ofe aotmy felfe 
Againft their willes. But,who comes heerc? Snttr ?mit% 
Welcome Harry i What, will not this Gaftfe yeeld? 

&.7>trcie. TheCaftteis^roy^iy mandtny Lord, 
Againft Ay entraiwrei 





$u(L Royally^Hy itfobtaiiies no Eiixgj > wl 
H.Fcr. {YMimy&Q&dl^db f<*iW 5#yon uov wltegg 
It doth containe a KiijgiKirtg Richard Jics 
V/ ichiu tire limits of yo&limcaadlftoxrcy . a 
And with himthel^ord Auracrf^Lor^SxfliibtU'i^ 
Sir Stephen Scroo^be^es/aQc^fgiCiPjani i r 
Of holy reuc^^>^h^^^^tl^l^Iicyo;^'^^ I *j : w q tr^ 
AW/?. Qlv£djteiti*d$c^^^ 
NobleLo*ds, 
Go to the rude rihbcs of that ancient Caftle, 
Through brafen Trumpet fendthe broach of bailee 
Into his ruiiide earcs,a^£hus ckUueti 
H.Bull.onboth kisknees.dothkiire king Richards hand. 
And fends alleageanceand true fay th ox heart 
To his royajj perfon : hither come 
£uen at his feete,to lay my amies and power: 
Prouided ,th f it4ny banilhment repeald, 
Andlands^eftoved againe bef reeiy graunted; 
Ifnotjllcvfe the aduantage of my po wer, 
And lay the fummersvduft with fli o wres of blood, 
Raindc from; the woundes ofllaughteredEnglifihmen? 
The which,hovv far off from theminde of Buihngbrook* 
It is/ach crimfoatempeft lliemld be drench 
Thefrcili grcenelap of fair* King Richards land, 
My ftoopingduetie tenderly, fhaliihew. 
Go fignifie as mu ch, while heere we march 
Vpon the gralfie carpet of this plaine-, 
Lets march without the noy fc of threatningdrumme, 
That from this Caftlcs tattered battlements, 
Our faire^ppoy«itments may be well peruftfe. 
Me tWiifccs King RickuxUnd ray felfe ihould mcct€ 
Wi th no leffe terror then the Elements 
OfFirc and W^ter^when their thundrinj; fmoakc, 
At meeting teares thesloudy chcekesof heaucn. 
Be hetheEre,Uc be ttuc yeeldiag Water-, 
The rage be his,whilft en the earth I raigne 
My Waters oh the earth,andnot on him: 
Mmh oa,and raarkc King Richard bo w h« lookw« 




j 'hi Trumpet Connd ^Richard appe or eth *nth$ XtaM. 
*Bul. Scefce 3 King Richard doth himfelfc appeare, 
As doth thcbluiliing difcon tented Sunnc 
From out the ffcry pertattfcf the feaiftjs 1 i 
When he perceiues { the en^iouicfottdeis are&ent 
To dinimehi^gloryito^ 
Of his bright paifage to the Occident. 

ftifc. Yetlookcs he like a King,behold his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagles,lightensfoorth 
ControllingMaieftie 5 alackefor woe, 
That any harmefliouldftaine fo fairc ailicw. 

Xwg. We are amazd,and thus longhauc we ftodcf a 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 
Becaufe we thought our felfe the lawfull King : 
And if we be, how dare thyioynts forget 
To pay their awefull dutie to our^reftnee? 
If we be not,fhevvvs the hand of <3od 
That hath difmift vs from aurStewardfhip t 
For well we know,no hand of blood and bone, 
Can gripe the facred hancUeof our Scepter, 
VnleiTehedoprophane^ealejOrvfui-pe : 
And though you thinke that all as you hauedfcnc^ 
Haue tome their foules,by turning them from vs, 
And we arc barren and bereft of friended 
Yetknow,xnyMaifter GOD omnipotent, 
Is muftering in his eloudes on our behalfe. 
Armies of Peftilence, and tihey fhall llnkc 
Your Children yet vnhorne,and vnbegot, 
That lift your viifkule handes againft my head, 
And threat the glory of my precious Crownc. 
Tell Bullingbrooke (for yota mec thinkes^he ftarids) P 
Thateuery ftridc he makesvp^nmy land, 
Is dangerous treafon : h e is come to open 
The purple teftament of bleeding Warre . 
But ere tl& 6r$*v^ rfO 
Ten thoufand bloody cro wires of mothers fonne^ 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the complexion of her Mayd-pale peace, 



To 




Her pal^^^^V^fey th&ll Eaglifih bkidd. 

?{orth. TheKing of heauen forbid, our Lord the Kin r*| 

Should fo with ciuilland vnciuillarmtt; 

Be rufli t vpaou/Thy thtiCtiu&l&Q&rfm, 

Harry Bullingbrookc doth humbly kifle thy hand, 

And by the honourable Tombehe fweares, 

That ftandsvponyour royall Grandfires bones, 

And by the royalties of both your bloods 

Currents that fpring from one mod gracious head, 

And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honour of himfclfc, 

Comprifingall that may be fwotneor faid, 

His comming hither hath no further fcope, 
Then for his linialiroy alties,and to beggc 
Infhinchifement immediate on his knees, 
Which on thy royall parti* graunted once, 
His flittering Armes he will commend te ruft, 
His barbed Steedesto Stablcs,and his heart 
To fay thfull fcruice of your Maicftic. 
This fweares he,as he is a Prince iii ft; 
And as I am a Gen flem,I credit h im . 

Kntg. Northumberland,fay thus : the King returnes, 
His noble Coofin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number ofriisfaire demaundes 
Shall be accomplish t without contradiftion, 
With all the gracious vttcrance thou haft*, 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 
We do debafe our fclues(Coolin)do we not? 
To looke fo poorely,and to fpeake fo faire? 
Shall we callbackeNottf^feierlattdiand fend 
Defiance tothetraitour, and fo die/ ' 

A*m. No sood my Lord,lets fight with gentle wordes, 
TilUimelend friehds^nd friendes their helpfotlfwords. 

ATi^. Oh God,oh God *hat*re this tongucof mine, 
That laid<&< fcnteace of dread 6atii&ment 
On yon proud man,rtiould take it offagairte, 
With words offooth ! Oh that I were as «mt, 

At 



fiiit my griefe,or leflcr then my name / 
Or that I could forget what I hauebeen ! 
Or not remember what I muft be now ! 
SweU'ft thou (proud heart,) Uegiue thee fcope to beat, 
Since foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 
Aw. Northumberland comes backefro Bullingbrookc* 
King. What muft the King do now? muft he fuonut? 
TheKing ftiall do it : Muft hebedepofde? 
/ The King (hall be contented : Muft he loofc 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it goe : 
IlegiuemyjewelsfbrafetofBeades : 
My gorgeous Pallace,for a Hermitage : 
My gay Apparell,for an Almef-mans Gownc » 
My figurdeGoblcts,fora difh of Wood : 
My Sccpter,for a Palmers walking Staffe : 
My Subieds/or a payre of carueel Saindks \ 1 1 

Aiiu niy large Kingaome, for a little Graue, 
A little little Graue,an obfeure Graucj 
Or,llebe buried in the Kings hie way, 
Some way of coinmon trade, where fubie&es feetc 
May hourely trample on their Soueraigncs head* 
For on my heart they tread no w whilft I liue : 
.And buried once,why not vponmyhead? 
%AumtYk ,thou weepeft (my tender-hearted Coofin) 
Weelcmakefoule weather with defpifed tearesj 
Our fighes, and they,{hall lodge the fummer cornc, 
And make a dearth in this reuol ting land : 
Or flhall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make fome pretty match with {heading tearcs, 
And thus to drop them ftill vpon oneplacc, 
Till they hane fretted vs a paire ofGraues 
Within the earth : and theereinlayde * y their lies 
Two kinfcmen digd their Graues' with weeding eyes? 
Would not this ill doe well? well well I fee, * 
It^lkebutid^ly^nd yea laugh atmee. 
Mpftmighty Prmce/my Lord Northumberland, 
J3( ha * % « King Bullingbrooke.win hi*M»cftlC: 
wuc Richard leauc lo liue till Richard die* 
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You make a lesge,arid Bullingbrooke faycj I. 

North. My Lord,in the bafc court he doth attend, 
To fpeake with you:may it pleafe you to come downe* 
Ktn(. Downe,downeI comc,likegliO:enngTto^ 
Wanting the manage of vnruly lades. 
In the bafe court,bafe court where Kings grow bafc, 
To come at tray tors calles,and do them grace. 
In the bafe court come downe : downe court, downe Kin* 
For night-owleslhreeke where mountinglarks lliould fiag, 
BuH. What fayes his Maieftie* 
'North. Sorrow and griefe of heart, 
Makes him fpeake fondly like a frannckejnaxu 
Yet he is come. 

ButL Stand all apart, 
And fhewfaireduety tohisMaieftic: Hefyetludorim,. 
My gracious Lord. 

King. Faire Coofin ,you debafe your princely knce^, 
To make the bafe earth proud with killing i t : 
Mee rather had my heart might feel ey our lone. 
Then my vnpleafed eye fee your curtefie : 
VpCoofin vp, your heart is vp I know, 
Thus high at leaft,although your knee be low. 

Bail. My gracious Lord ,1 come but for mine owne* 
Kwg. Yourowneisyours.andlamyoursandall, 
So farrc be mine^my moft redoubted Lord, 
As my true feruice fhall delerucyourloue. 

Km^ Well y oitdefcrue : they well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong'ft and furcft way to get : 
Vnckle,giuemc your hands nay dry your eyes* 
Tcarcs ijhew their loue,but want their remedies 
CoodnJ am too young to bey our Father^ 
Though yoaare ol^enowglito be Hey re-, 
Whatvjou willhaue,llegiue,and willing too: 
For doe we mud, what force will haue vs doc? 
Set on towards London, Coofin is it fe| 

Hull. Yea my good Lord-. 
I Kmi. ThcnImuftnotfay.no. 



Sntcrthe Quecnc with her attendants. 
Qus. What fport fhall we deuifc here in this garden, 
Jo driuc away the heauie thought of care? 
Lady. Madam weele play at bowlcs. 
Quse. Twill make me thinke the world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againft the bias. J 
Lady. Madam weele daunce. 
Que*. My legs can kecpe no meafurc in delight, 
When my poors heart no meafure keepes in griefc : 
Therefore no daunting girle,fome other fport, 
Lady. Madam weele tell tales, 
Qnee. Of forrow or o f griefc? 
Lady. Of either Madame, 
Quee. Of neither girle, 
For if of loy ,being alto gither wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of forrow % 
Or if of griefe,being altogither had, 
It addes more forrow to my want of ioy : 
For what I haue I neede not to rcpeate, 
And what I want it bootes not to coroplaine* 
Lady. Madam ilefing. 
Qjue. Tis well that thou haft caufc, 
But thou flioudfl pleafe me better wouldft thou weepe i 
Ltdy. I could weepe Madame,would it do you good, 
Q*ee. And I could fing would weeping do mc good^ 
And ncuerfcorro w any tearc of thee. 
But ftay,herc commeth the Gardiners, 
Lets ftcp into the fhado w of thefc trees, 
My wretchednefle vnto a row of pines. 
They will talkc of ftate/or cueric one doth fo, 
Againft a change woe is forc-runnc with woe. 
8ntw Gardiners. 
(jard. Goebind thou vp yon dangling Apricockcfy 
Whichlikc vnruly children make their fire 
Stoope with oppreffion of dieir prodigali w eight $ 
Giuefome fupporunce to the bending twigs* 
Goc thou # 4ad like an executioner 




1 Wt"l /^tw*t i'/ 

CutofFtlielienels of two foil: growing fprayes,. 
ThatlooketooloftieinourCoinmoa-wealth: , 
All muftbeeuen in our jrpuernement. 
You thus imploydc,! w4fl goe roote away . . 
The noyfome Weedes that without profit fuckc 
The foyks fertilise from holfome Flowers. 

Man. Why fnould we in the compafTe of a Pale, 
Kcepe law and fornie.and due proportion, 
Shewing in a modcllour firme eftate, 
When our fea-walledGarden,the whole Land 
Is full ofWccdcs* her faireft Flowers dioaktyp, \ 
Her fruittrees all vnprund her hedges ruinde, • 
Her Knots difordered,and her holefomeFIeaibes 
Swarming withCaterpillers. \i r : 

^Gard. Hold thy peace, * ^V'^noii: 
HethathathfufFered this difbrdered Springs . 
Hath now himfelfe met with the fall .of Leafe: < \ ^ > 
The Weedes thathis bt^adefpreadragtewes di4tfl^l|crjj; 
That feemde in eating kim, to hold him vp^.. . r , ; 
Are puldvp,rodtc arid aHyb^Bullingbipcvk^;; J y»$ 7 A }i ft 
Xmeanc the Earle of Wiltfhirc^uiMejGr^kJ . ( _ i 
Mm. What^arcthey Head?: : :;;v: 
Cftirdi They* arc,-*' r * • suri ulxirJq i bw;/D ^enhv 2 
And BulKrigbro6k« hath feiT^d the wfM*ll King. 

0&w^ 

And dreft his Land $ as w4ttu^«4^^ 
Do wound thebarkc,thc sfaka>je£^^ juS 
Leaft being ouer-proadiwith 'teppe&h&MQQlk:: i i cpi) w J 
With too much rictasitxonfa^ vr/l 
Had he donofo, W^eat and^rt>wm^ifte^r->! b i 
They niight4iailtliir<le to beare^Tid h<*to taftftr^ * fiaiij A 
Their fruites of duetie : fuperfllious branches 

Had he done fo^iimfclft k*!^ 

Which wafe of idU bourn hathtptaiKro^ 

J\kan. Wha^thinke vou^ 

GjOtL. DeprciVhds alrc^ 



Tpis doubt h« will be. Letters came laft night 
To a deare friend of the Dtike of¥orks, 
That tell blacke tidinges. ' 

v ^*<7?. Oh/ 1 am prcft to death through want of fpeafcing 

Thou old A -Urns likeneflfc fct to drcffc'thisGarckli, 

How dares' Hiy-harfti- riwte tong(ie f6uiijd ! ihisf vfrpleafing 

What H**' what &rp^li^^ (newesj 

To make a fecond fa8®f euffed fiiin? 

Why (foft'thbtr fay Kin* Richard is dtpoffici 

DMqehtsdb Wn tfall/? SayiwWere.Wh^r^and how 
Camft thou by 

To breathe thefe newes.y et what I fay is true r 

King Richard ,4ici#intw : ^ : - : 1 

OfBullingbrooke^tfcritf fo^ n & < • 

InyourLo.fealejBfc&tW^^ < l ( 

Atwlfoni^ ' 't^t' 

But in the ballance of^featMhi^feotM^, 

BefideS M^^^l^m^l^^^^^^^ 

Poft youtoLondbn,and5*^^ ' 

I fpeakeno mo£eJtfr§6 :^^y 5 fcSt^■tfckn<^^.; , v r 

Doth not thy e^^fj&^lki^hg^m^ 03 ^ ' ! 
And am I laft that Mc^we^it^Oh thou 1 fhml&ti? -r.i-s: 

Thy forrpw in il^ : fet^ftt^tw : M : vr: i *T 

TomeeteatLoncy^Eafidihife^ o ^n : H 

What, was ifi^liSiietid tfeisj-tH^y' Md lb6Tce, 
Should grace tl^ ^ifttt^li of g¥fcat B^Hiitgbrodke?^ J < ' 
Gardner 3 fprtellm»i^atef^^we ^^fl c 

PrayGod^PM*^^^ .^fe, 

I^iildmy skill vycr^rpbi^^w M; ; • ■ 

Heere did ibrdtwa;tr^fe, H^Si^MlSfc^: 
li^fet a banckc ^K^^W^^Ki^aecp # - ^ 
; ^ G3 Rew^ 




Rcw,euenfor Ruth/heerc Portly ihallbcfecne, 
In remembrance of a weeping Oueene, ExikM. 
Enter TShllnobroukc, Anm^aad others* 

TSa/. Call foorth Bagot. Enter Hajrot. 

Now Bagot;frccly fpcake thy minde, 
What thou doft know of noble Glocefters death, 
Who wrought it with the King,and who performdc 
The bloodie office of his timelcffe end. 

7$agQt. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumcrlc. 

'Bull. Coofin, (land fborth, and lookc vpon that man. 

Hagot. My Lord Aumerle,! know your daring torigut 
Scorncs to vnfay what once it hath deliucrcd : 
In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 
I heard you fay,Is not my arme of length, 
That rcacheth from the reftfull Engli Ih court 
As farreas Calliceto mine Ynckles head? 
Amongft much other talke,that very time, 
I heard you fay ,thar you Jiad rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufandCrownes, 
Then Bullingbrookcs returnctoEngland,adding withall. 
How bleft this land would be in this your Coollns death. 

Awn. Princcs^and noble Lords, 
What anfwere (hall I make to this bafe man? 
Shall I fo «iuch difhpnour my faire ftarres, 
On equatl tcarmes to giue him chafticementJ 
Either I muft,orhaue mine Honour foyld 
With the attainder of his flaimderpus lips : 
Thcreis my gagc,thexnanuall fcale of death, 
That markes thee out for Hell : thou lieft, 
And willmaintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfe, 
In diy heartblood^hough being all too bafe 
To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword. 

'Bull. Bagotjfor beare, thou ftial t not take it vp- 

Aum. Excepting onej would he were the beft 
In all this prefencc,that hath mooud ikc fo. 

Fitz,. If thatthy valoure ftand on firapathic^ 
There is my gage &uuKrle,in gage to thuie j 
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By that firire Sunne that fhewes me where thou ftandft, 
I heard thee fay,and vauntingly thou fpPkfl it, 
That thou wert caufc of noble Glocefters death : 
If thou denieft ittwentie times 3 thoulycft, 
And I will turne thy fallhood to thy heart, 
Where it wasforged,with my Rapiers poynt. 

Amu T hou darft not (coward) Hue I to fee theday ?> 

Fttz. Now by my foulej would it were this houre, 

Jin**, Fitzwaters.thou art damnd to hell for this. 

L.Per. Aumerle, thou lieft,his honour is as true, 
In this appealers thou art all vniuft, 
And that thou ar t fo,there I thro w my gage, 
To proueit on thec to the extreameft poynt 
Of mortal] breathing,feize it if thou dar'ft. 

Aurn. And if I do not,may my hands rot off, 
And neucr brandifh more reuen^ftill fteclc 
Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy foe. 

Another L. I take the earth to the like(forfwome Attmrlc : ) 
And fpur thee on with full a; many lies, 
As it may be hollowed in thy trccherous earc 
fromfinnetofinnc: there is my honorspawne, 
Ingage it to the tryall if thou darft. 

Aim . Who fetstne elfe ? by heauen lie throw at ail ; 
I haue a thoufand fpirits in one breaft; 
To anfwer twentie thoufand fuch as you. 

Shy. My Lord Fitzwatcr,! do remember well 
The vcrie time Aumerle and yon did talke. 

Fi'Zs. Tis very true,you were in prefence then, 
And you can witneffe with me this is true. 

Shy. Asfalfeby heauen 3 ashcauenitfelfcis true. 

Fttz.. Suerrie thou lieft, ffword^ 

Sur. Difhonourableboy, thatly (hall ly fo hcauie on my 
That it /hall render vengance and reuenge, 
Till thou the lie-giucr,and that lie do lie, 
In earth as quiet as thy fathers fculL 
In proofe whereof there is my honours pawne^ 
Ingage it to the tryall if thou darft. 
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F/>£. How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfc, 
If I dare catc,or drinke^r breathe, or hue, 
I dare meete Surry in a WildermclTe, 
And fpit vpon him whiift I fay ..he lyes, 
And lyes^and lyes : there is my bond of fay th, 
To tie thee to my ftroag eorre&ion : 
As I intehd to thr«iue in this new world, 
csfumerle is guiltieof my trueapjxale. 
Befides, I heard the baniftied -Norfolk? fay: 
That thou zAnmtrk didi}jfend!twodf thy men . 
To execute the noble Duke oiCaiict. 
' Aum. Somehon^ftGhriftjantruflme withagagc^ 
ThatNorfolke lycs;,heerc do I throw dawne this, 
Ifhe may be repeald to try his honour? 

*BnlL Thefe differences fhall ail reft vnder gage, 
Till Norffolke berepeald,repeald he fhaU be, 
And though mine enemie,rcftor'd againe 
To all his lands and fignories : when he is return'd, 
Againft Aumerlt we will inforce his try all. 

Carl. That honorable day flhallneuer be feene: 
Many a time hath banifttNorffolke fought 
For Iefus Chrift,in glorious Chriftian field, 
Streaming the Enfigneof the chriftian Crofle, 
Againft blacke Pagans,Turkes,and Saracens/ 
And toyld with workes of Warre, retir'd himfelfe 
To Italy 3 and there at Venice gaue 
His body to a pleafant countries earth, 
And his pure foule vnto his captaine Chrift, 
Vnder whofe colours he had fought fo long. 

VuU Why Biflio P) is Norffolkc dead? 

fat- As fure as I liue, my Lord. 
"B#L Sweet peace conduft his fweet foule to the bofomc 
Of good old Abraham : Lords appeallants, 
Your differences fhall all reft vnder gage, 
Tillwe afsigne you to ycur day es of tryall. 
Sntvr Tbrk, 
Tork&> Great Duke of JLoncafter,I come to thee, 
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From ptuine-pluckt fttfMA who wlth wlllm g foule 
Adopts thecHcire, and his high Scepter yceldes 
To the poffcfsion of thy royall hand : 
Afcend his Tronc,dcfccnding now from him, 
And Ion* hue Hmrv, fourth of that name. 

'Bull. In Gods namejlc afeend the Regall throne. • 

CM KlaryGodfoi-bid. 
Worft in this royall preface I may fpeake : 
Yet bed befeeming me to fpeake the trueth : 
Would God any in this noble prefencc, \ 
Were enough nobleto be ypiightludge 
Of noble Richard : l&eci true nobkneiTc would 
tearne him forbearance from fo fbtileawrong. 
What fubk'ft cangiuc fentence on his King? 
And who fi ts not here that is not Richards lubieft* 
Thceues are not iudgec| 5 but they are by to houe,., 
Although apparan£gui!t be fe^rie in them : 
And (hall die figure of Gods Maieftie, 
Kis Captaine^ftevvardjdepnty.eleft, 
Annointed,crowned,planted ninny yeeres,;. 
Beiudg'd by fubiecb and inferior breath, , 
And he himfelfe not prcfent?Oh forfend it God,, 
That in a Chriftian Climate foules refindc 
Should fhewfo hainous blackeobfcene a deed. 
I-fyeake to fubie<a$ 3 and a fubieftfpea'ues, 
Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King.. 
My Losd of Hereford here whom you call King; 
Is a foule traitour to p^oud Herefords King, 
And if you pKowRcJw^ me prophefie, 
The blood of Eng^ifli toll manure the ground, 
And future age* g*Q2ne for his fo.ule aft, 
Peace Hiall goe fleepe^vitKTurkes and Infidels, . 
And wars 
Shall kin with kin^a^&*ji4^ ; 
Diforder,horror,fear45^|i^ inytiny", 
Shall here inbabit,and this land be cald, 
The field ofGokotha and dead mens skuLv 
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Oh if you rayfc this houfc againft his houfe, 
It will the wofulleft diuifion prone, 
That euer fell vpon thiscurfed earth : 
Preuent i^refift it,and let it not be fo, 
Lead child,childes children crie againft you woe. 

North. Well haue you argued fir^and for your pay nes, 
Of Capitall treafon,we arreft you here : 
My Lord of Wcftminfter,be it your charge, 
J[o keepe him fafcly till his day of triall. 
t* lP^ a y lt pleafe you Lords,to graunt the common fuitc, 
HFetch hither Tfyc bard 3 t\nt in common view 
'He may furrender,fo we /hall proceed without fufpition, 
Torke. I will be his conduft. 
'Bull. Lords,you that are heere,are vnder our arcft, 
Procure your Sureties for your dayes of anfwere ^ 
Litle are we beholding to your lone, 
And litle looke for at your helping hands. 
Enter king Richard. 
%ich. Alacke why am I fent for to a King, 
Before I haue fhooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith I raignd ; I hardly yet haue learnt 
i To infinuate,flatter,bow, and bend my limbes? 
\ GiueSorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmifsion: 
I Yet I wellremernber the fauours of thefe men, 
Were they not mine? did they not fometimes cry allhayk 
To me? fo fudas did to Chrtji^ but he in twelue, 
Found trueth inall but one* Iin twelue thoufand none ; 
God fane the King, will no man fay Amen: 
i Am I both Prieft and Clarke $ well then, Amen, 
God faue the King,althoiighI be not hce, 
And yet Amen,if heauen do thinke himmee : 
To doe what fer ukc am I fent for hither? 

Torke. To doe that office of thine owne good will* 
Which tired maieftie did make thee offer* 
The resignation of thy State and Crownc 
3To Harry r BnRmgbrooke. 
! Rich. Scafc the Crownc. 

1 if/^fW///^. 
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w Coofin,on this fide my hand,and on hat fide yours: 
-Sow is this golden Crownehke adeepeWell, 
That owes two Buckets filling one an other, 
The emptier euer dauncing m the ayrc, 
The other downe vnfeene,and full of Water : 
That Bucket downe,and full of teares,am I, 
Drinking mv griefe,whilft you mount vp on high. 
<BhR. I thought you had been willing to refigne? ^ 
Rich. My Crownc I am, but ftill my Gnefes arc mines 
You may my Glories and my State deoofe, 
But not my Griefes,ftill am I King of thofc. 
BhL Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crownc. 
%tch. Your cares fet vp, do not plucke my cares do wn^ 
My care is lofleofcare, by old care don, 
Your care is gainc of care by new care won: 
The cares I giue J haue,thougb giuen awav, 
They tend the Crowne^y et full with me they ftay , 
'Bali Are you contented to refigne the Crovvne? 
T^ch. I, no no I* for,I muft nothing bee, 
J Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee. 

Now marke me how I will vndoe my felfei 
i I giue this heauie waight from off my head, 
"\ And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand, 
1 The pride of kingly fway from out my heart : 

With mine owne team lwafla away my bakne, 
f With mine owne handsl giue away my Crownc, 
j With mine owne tongue deAy.my facred ftate, 
I With mine owne breath releafe all duties rites, 

All pompe and maieftie I do forfweare, 
: My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgoe, 
) My A<aes,Decrees, and Statutes I denie: 
God pardon all Oathes tha tare broke tome, 
God keepe all Vowes vnbroke that fwearc to thees 
Make me thatnothmg haue, with nothing grieud,, 
iWthou with all plcafc^tl^at haft all atchieuch 
I Long may ft thou line in Rtchards feat t® fit, 
\ A^£Qone)ic%fcb*rdin an earthy pit; 
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God fauc King £*«rr)> 3 vnkingd -?»r//<Wfaycs, 
And fend him many yceres of Sun-lhine dayes. 
What more remained 

Nerth. No more,butthat you rend 
Thefe accufations, and thefe grcctious crimes, 
Committed by your perfori.anc! your followers, 
Againft the State andprofit of this Land; 
That by confefsing thein,the foules of men 
i May dceme that you arewor-thily depofde. 

Muftldoefo'andmuftlrauellout 
MyweaudvpFolly,genrie^fW.-«W/ 
It thy offences were vpon record, \o rttM 

Would knot fhame thee in fo faire a rroope, 
To read a lefturc of thcm,if thou woiildft, ' 
There ihouldft thou finde one haynous article, 
I Contayningdicdepofing of a Kins;, 
And cracking the ilrong warrant of an Oath 
i Marktwithablot,damd in thebookeofheauen: 
J Nay of you that ftand and looke vpon, 
Whilft that my vtretchcdnciTe doth bate my felfe; 
Though fome of you (with Tikt ) warn your hands, 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet you Ptktes, 
Haue heere deliuer ane"to my fowre Croflfe^ 
I And water can not wafh away your finne.' 

Wpnh. My Lord difpatch,read ore thefe Articles, 
J<icb. Mine eyes are full of tearesj cannot fee 5 
And yet fait water blindes them not fo much 
ButtheycanfeeafortofTraytorsheere: ' 
i 5^y> " 1 turnc mi "e eyes vpon niv felfe, 
1 find my felfe a Tray tor with the reft ■ 
Jforlhaucgmen hcercmy foules confent 
1 ovndeckcthc pompous body ofit'KSft^) Ik txpknxi 
MadeGlory bacc,and:Seueraigfttiea<flatte;. r tkjmt4 

Proud Maieftiea fubieft,Statc3 P eafant 
&{»rth. My Lord. 

Rtcb. No Lordof thine, thou haught infultin* man 
NornomansLordjIhauenon^notitle, ° 



} tfo not that name wasgluVh me at the Folit, 
Rut tis vfurpt > alacke thehcaineday 
Thatl haue wornc fo many Winters out, . 
And kno w not now,what name to aall my leLe. 

OthatI were a mockeneKing of Snow, 

Standing beforethc fiinne of bullmgbrookf, 

To meltmy felfe away in water drops . 

GoodKm g) grcatKing-, and yet not greatly good: 

And ifmy name be ftarling, yet m Englang 

jUtit eommaund a mirour hether ftrayte 

That it may mew me what "a-faceThaue, 

Sincei'tlsbanckroutofhisMaieftie. 
•Bull GoefomeofyouandfetchaLookmg-glaUc. 
North. Jlead ore thispaper while the Glafle doth come. 
Jltch. Feind,thou torments me ere I come to HdL 
Sail. Vrge it nombitemyLordNorttefflb& 1:!lu ^ 
North. The Commons will not then be fatlsfteft. 
%icB: They fhall be fatisfied,ll : eteafl enough, 

When! do fee the very Bodke indeed, 

Where all my finnes arc writ,and that's my felfe. 

Giueme the Glaflfe : nodeejler wrinckles yet? 

HatlrSoffo^vftrotg'^^blovves vp^nthi* r 

Faceofeinejan^inade^o^d^grwottttdcs; ; _ 

Oh nattering GlafTe.like to my followers in profpentic! 

Was this the tacc that cuery day vnder his 

Houm'tMd roofe djd keepe ten tboofarid men? 

Was Ais the^fcHKlftftaW» fti^«teY ? - & f • ™ 

Andwasallaft'oW^ffby^MI^^ • 

A brittle Glorie ftiincth in this face, 
As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred miners: 
MarkefilcntKing&cmttfMrb^^ V a(S ' 

H«tw foone my forrow^tHm^y^Wyi&w, *' 

"Bmi. ThcmadoWWy6ui*foi*o^ : hatted«S r6 y d 
The fliadowbfyour face, 

Rich. Say that againc : the fhadb#6fitf^ 
H*]tt$ fee-; tis very true, my gj&fc 7 * 1 * 1 * s W 
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Lies all within,and thefe externallmanncrs 
Of laments are meercly ihadowes to the vnfecne, 
Griefethatfvvellcs withfilencein the tortured fouler 
And I thanke thee King that not on cly giuefl 
Me cau ft to wayle^but teacheft* me the way 
How to lament the caufe ; He begge one boonc, 
And then begone, and trouble you no more, 
i 'BhIL Name it faire Coofin. 

Rick. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then a King : 
For when I was aking,my flatterers werethen but fubiefts 
Being now a fubieft, I haue a Kingheere 
To my flatterer 5 being fo greatj haue no need to bee. 
Yetaske. & 

Rich. And fhail I haue it? 
Youihall. 

Rich. Why. then giue me leaueto goc; 

M Whither? 

Rich. Whither you will,fo I wcrefrom your fights. 

*BhII. Goefomeof yeu conuey him to the Tower, 

Rich. O good conuey,conueyers are you all, 
Thatrife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

Ball. Gn Wednesday next we foleranely fct dowfl€ 
jQur Coronationi Lords prepare your felues. 

Extant. Manet Weft. Carleitl y AHmerk. 

tyf bbot. A wofull Pageant haue we heerebeheld. 

Carl. The woe's to comc$ the children yet vnborne,. 
Shall feelc this day as fharpc to them as thorne. 

jinm. You holy Clergie men, is there no plot, 
Tarid the Realmeof this pernitious blot? 

Abbot. Beforel freely fpeake my mindc hcrei% : 
You fliall hot onely take the Sacrament, 
To bury mine intentes 3 but alfo to effeft, 
What euer Iihall happen todeuife o- 
I fee your browes are full of difcontcnt, 
Your heart of forrow,and your eyes oftca res $ 
Come home with me to fupper^Ile lay a plot, 
Shall ftew vs all a merry d^y. $m*t* 

U> frfne/d At/ /re*/- . life fohmMi 
/irfft/aimr ottr corona fiem . 'LritlJ fa ' h&dy /a/L^J^ 



Enter Queette, rubber attendants. 
^.ThiswaytheKing^iU corners istheway 

To/Stow A/ 2 " iU ercfted Towe . r ' j T 1 
To whofcflintWomcmy condemned Lord 

Is doomde a prifoner by proud 
H e «e let vs reft jf this rebellious earth 
£ any reftmg for her trueKings Queene. 

Butfoft>utfee,orrather,donotfee 

My faire Rofe wither : yet looice vp, behold, 

That you in pittie may ditfblucto deaw, 

Andwalhhirafrefhagainewithtruelouctearcs. 

Ah thou thcmodell where old Troy did ftand ! 
Thou mappe ofHonour, thouKmg Rtcbards toomhc, 
And not Km* Richard :thoum*(i beauteous Line, 
Why mould hard fauourd gricfe be lodged m thee, 
When triumph is become an Alehoufe gueft' 

Rwh . Ioyne not with griefe,faire woman,do not io, 
To make my end too fudden,learne good foule, 
To thinke our former ftate a happy dreame, 
Fromwhich awakt,thetrueth ofwhat weare, 
Shewes vs but this : I am fwornc (brother fweete) 
To srimme Necefsitie, and he and I 
Willkeepealeaguc till death. Hie thee to Frtnce, 
And cloyfter thee in fome religious houfe : 
Our holy hues muft winne a new worlds Crowne, 
Which our praphane houres heere,haue throwne downe. 

Queene. What is my Richard both in ftiape and minde, 
Transformd and wcakned? hath VMingbrochs 
Depofdethine intellect hath he been m thy heart! 
The Lyon dying thrufteth foorth his paw, 
And wounds the ear th,if nothing clfe,withrage, 
To be o'repowerd,and wilt thou Pupil-like 
Take thy correaion,mildely kifle the rodde, 
And fawne on Rage with bace humi) itie, 
WhichartaLionandaKingofbeaftes. . 

&ng. AKing of Bcaftes indeed,if aught but beaft, 
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Iliad been flill a happyKing ofmen. 
Goo4.Cf0«n? mnc Queene)preparc t|iec.K 9 ncc for Fr^ 
1 Iuhkc I am deadend that^uenla'cre thou takeft. 
As from my dtath-becl my laftliuingl^aue. 
In Winters tedioiis nigjits^tby the fire 
With good old folkcs^and let them tell thee tales • 
Of woefull ages long agoe betide,. . \ 
And ere thou bid good night^Qqiiitc their griefe, ' 
Tell thou the larncn table tale of ni& 3 
And fendc the htafcrs weeping to their beds : 
For why, the fcncelenebrands'vvill fimpathy 
The heauie accent of thyjpouing tongue, ^ . 
And in eompaftioit wc^pethe.jireoi^tj ]\V 0 ' ' 
And fotnc wj]] mourRein alJheSjfpniecole bladce, 
For the depofing of a rightful] King. 

T^ordh My Lord, the^nindc of-BnU^hc^ is chapgde 
You ^uft toPoiMn-e^not vnto the Tower. 
And j\4adam.,thcre is orders 
With all nviTt {peed you muft away to France. 

Kwg . N on umber i<wd, thoit ladder whercwithall" ' '. 
The mounting^&^t m \ afcendes my throne, 
1 he tune ihallnot be matxy hoMj;e^ofage 
More thenitis,er.efoule finnegatheringiiead • 
Siiallbreake into com\pt;on,thou fnalt riiinke. 
Though hedcuide the Realin^and giuej thee. halfe, . 
It. is too litt!e,helpinghim to all : 
HeJhall thinke 5 that^qw,wliiqh kno.vy/l;tjic w^y 
To plant vnrightfiil! Kinges* \nqll khpvV againe,. v • ■ ~ vi 

B**ttg»^^ ; [\ ■ ^ 

To pluekeliim headlong from fl>e vYurped throne. 
Theloueofvvick^dmencomiertstofeave, r , . . ? ! i 

To worthy dange#a/i(J d<fam$fc^^^ . : ^ 

Hakcleaue and part/or you mud part foo^wf% a .^^^ 
Zjfejjr Doubly cUuprc^(jbftjlJcmcn) you^JJte/'' 
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A twofold mariagc,bctwix:tmy Crowne andme, 
And then betwixt me, and my maricd wife. 
Let me rnkifle the oath betwixt thee and me : 
And yet not fo/or with a kiflct'was made, 
Part vs IfyrtbttmbcrUnd^tovjaxAt theNorth, 
Where fheuering cold and ficknefle pincs-the clime: 
My- Wife to Francc/rom whence fet foorth in pompc^ 
She came adorned hither,like fwrcte May, 
Sent backc like Hollowmas,or fhortft of day. 
Q*c'n. And muftwc be deuided? muft we part? 
Kwg. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart froiriliearte 
Q«ecne. BaniStvs both,and fend the King with me. 
Kmg. That were fonaeloue,but litle policie. 
Quttn. Then whither he goes,thither let me goc. 
Kmg. So two togither weeping^make one woc$ 
Weepe for me in France, I for chec heere, 
Better farre offthen neerebe ncare the necre: 
Qoc count thy v\ r ay with fighes, Imine with groanes. 
Quetnt. So longeft way fhall havr the longed moanes. 
Kmg. Twifeforone ftcp He grone, the way being fliotft, 
And peecc the way out with a heauie heart. 
Come,comejin wooingforrow lets bebriefe, 
Since wedding it,*herc is fuch length in griefe : 
One kiflfc /hall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part, 
Thus giue I mine,and thus take I thy heart : 

Queen*. Giuemc my ownc againc 3 twcre no good part, 
To take onme to keepc.and kilt thy heart. 
So now I haue mine owne againe^e gone, 
That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

Kmg . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more adew,the reft let forrow fay. SxeHttt* 
Enter DxkeofYotks *ndth* TZntchefic 
D*tc. My Lordjjrom told mc you would tell die reft, 
When weeping made you breakcthe ftory 
Ofourtwo Coofinscomming intoLondon<, 
T arty. Where did I leauc? 
2)^. At that fad ftop my Lord, 

I Where 




r ' • The fragtdk of < 

Where rude mi f^ouenvd hands from windowes tops, 
Threw dull and rubbilh on Kinsf Richards head. 

Torhe. Then (aslfayd) : ^ 
Mounted vponahote'andficric ftcedc,. 
Which his afpirihg rider feemde tolcnow, 
With flaw 3 but ftaWvparc kept onhiscoAirfe, 
While ail tonnes cride^ i ' \j. 

You would haue thought the very W indo wes {pake; . 
So many greedy lookes of young and old, 
Through Cafeinents dartedtheir defiririg eyes • 
Vponfts vifage > and.thataH.tlie Walles, 
Wi tli painted imagery had ftyd aronce, 
Iefu preferue the welcome Buliirvgbrooke, 
Whilft he from the one fide to the other aiming 
Bare-headed > lowerth«n.hw;p;roudSteeds neeke 
Befpake them thus, Ithanlcc j?dii Countrymen: m 
And thus ftiil doing, thiiskepaft along. 

JDm Alackepoore Z<u fo^i, where rides he the whillt?: 

Torkt. As in a Theater the eyes of men, 
After a well graced Aftor leaues the Stage, 
Are idely bent on him that cricers.iaexl, ; • [ 
. Thinking his prdtftete be tedious: 
Euen fo,or with much more contempttnem eyes 
Did fcotii'e on gentle Richard, no man cried,God fauehim*. 
No ioyfull tongUfc gaue him his welcome home, 

His face ftiltebto^ ( • 

The badges of his griete andpatience., ' tiftv 
That had ^ot^d for fomcflrDng-pu^fe^j^^*" 
The hearts of men,tli<5y ^ft^ar$bfee lu\#qtf toed, 
AndBarbarifmeft^ v 
But Mmierilikfr^ta -(M w% 

To whofe high will we bound odr ralmexontentcs* i 
To Bullingbroofeearc^ 

Whofe ftate and honour I for ay allow. , 
Dat. Heere comes m^foaneAum,ei*k. Qwer A*** 



Twk*. Aumerle that was, 
But that is lo(l,for being Richards friend. : 
And Madani,you muft call him Rutland now : 
1 am in Parliament pledge for his trueth 
^nd lading fealtic to the new madeKtng. 

<Dku Welcome my fonne, who art the Violets now, 
That ftrew the a;reene lappe*>£ the new -come fpring. 

At*w- Madam 1 know not nor I greatly care not, 
God knows 1 had as Jiefe be none as one. 

k*. Well,beare you well in this new fpring of time, 
Lead you be cropt before vou come to prime. 
What newes from Oxftudrdo tliefc iufts & triumphs hole}? 

jinm. For aught 1 know (my Lord) they do, 

%'ork§* You will be there I know; I i tfi • ' 

Aum. IfGod prenent not I purpofe fo. 

York. What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofome? 
yea,lookft thou pale? let me fee the writing, 

Anm. My Lordvtisiaorhing. 

T<?^0 No matter then who fee it; / toy 

I will befatisfied, -let -me fee the writing. 

Aum. 1 do befeech your Grace to pardon me, 
It is a matter of fmall confequence, 
Whkhfor fanicrea'fonsi wo'ultt noihauc feene. 

Torf^. VV Inch lor fome reafons (fir) I meane to sfee. 
Ifeare 5 Ifeare. •' <jlfi . 

Dat. What ftroMd y<m fearcf . 
Tis nothing but fomc band tha the is entred into 
For gay apparrellaoainft thetrhiiikdl.n;; ^fiijl a c £ 

That he is bound to : Wife, thou Hartia'feolej t{T 
fitfyi leiffh^feMlifc'wi^iiiii;: t: ftjimK u \ . , / . , 

Aum. 1 dobefeech you pardon me, T may not fhewk. 

J^^vlifi^fatkfieil^ letB^fetcgtylfayf :i • . 

Treafon,foufetffaroh^ WOi! 

£to. Whatisth^matte^yikQr(<f*/i 
. fr^- Ho,whoi&WU&^^ 

I* * €oi 




God for his mercy ! what trechery is here! 

Dh. Why,whatisitniyLord? 

Torkr. Giue me my bootes I fay,faddle my horfe, 
Now by mine honour,my life,my troth,, 
I will appeach the villains 

Dh. What is the matter? 

To>ke. Peace foohili woman. 

Did. I will not peace,what is the matter Aumerk* 

Amn. Good mother be content, it is no more 
Then my poorc life muftranfwere. 

Da. Thy life anfwere* 

Torkr. Bring mcrny bootes, I will vnto die King. 
tits Mart enters mtbki* Biotts. 

Dtt. Strike him Aumcrle,poore boy thou art amazd, 
Hence villainc,neuer more come in my fight. 

Toyke. Giirc me my bootes I fay. 

Dtt. Why Yorkc, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt not thou hide the trefpaflc of thine owne? 
Haue we morefonncs ? or arc we like to-haus? 
Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 
And wilt thou plucke my faire fonne from mine agc^ 
And robbemee of a happie mothers name? 
Is he not like thee Hs he not thine ow ne? 

Tcrk*. Thou fond mad woman, 
Wilt thou conceale this darke confpiracic ? 
A doozen of them heere, haue tane the facrament, 
And interchangeably fet do wne their hands, 
To kill the King at Oxford. 

Dh. He fhali be none, weelc keepe him heere, 
Tbenwhatisthattohim? 

Tor. A way fond woman,were he twentie times my iona«, 
I would appeach him. 

Dh. Hadft thou groand for him as I haue doae> 
Thou wouldft be more pittifull : 
But now I know thy minde.thou doft fufpeft 
That I haue becne difloyall to thy bed, 
And that he is a baftard,not thy fonne : ft 
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Sweet* Yorke/weetc husband benotof thatminde, 
He is as hk thee as a man may be, 
Not like me or any of my kinne, 
Andyetllouehim. 
Tahf. Make way vnruly woman. 
Da. After Aurnerle : mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,pofl,and get before him to the King, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accufe thee, 
lie not be longbehind,though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as faft as Yorke, 
And neuer will I rifevp from the ground, 
TiUBullingbrooke haue pardoned thec,away,begonc. 
Enter the Ktrg fttth h-s Ncbbs. 
Kmz H. Can no man tell me of my vnthriftie fonne* 
Tis full three months fince I did fee him laft y 
If any plague hang ouer vs, tis heej 
I would toGodmyLord^hemrghtbefound: 
Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes therc^ . 
For there they fay,hedaiiy doth frequent, 
With vnreftrained loofe companions, 
Eucn fuch (they fay) as Itand in narrow lanes, 
And beat our watx:h,and robbe our paflengers, 
Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honor to fupport fo dilTolute a crewv 
H. Ptr. My Lord/ome two daics Gnce I faw the Prince,. 
And told him of thofe triumphs held at Oxford. 
Ki»g- And what faid the gallant? 
Terek. His anfvvere was,he would to the ftewes, 
And from the commoncft creature plucke a gloue, 
And weare it as a tauour.and with that 
Jtfe would vnhorfe the luftieft Challenger. 

Kw% H. As dilTolute as defperate,yet throughbotti 
Ifeefomcfparkles of better hope,which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes heere* 
Enter Aumerle amazed* 
Mm. Where is the King? (fo wildly? 

%wg What msanes our coofin that he ftares and lookea 

I S) Aum* 




•j4aw.-'C}od fane your Grace*, I do befech yourMakfB^ 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Ktng. Withdraw your felucs^nd leaue vs heere alone*/ 
What is the matter with our Cooiin now? 

oL^in-n. For euer may my knees grow to the earth 
My tongue cleaue to my roofe within my mouth, 
Vnlcfle a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

Intended^or committed ; was this fault? 
If on the firft,how heynous'creit be, 
To winne thy after loucj pardon thee. 

A .m. Then giue me leaue that I may turnc the key, 
Tlvunoraan enter till my talc he done. 

&ing. Haue thy defire. 
! 'T.ht Dtikf otloT^ k>3ocks the Aw*. and cryith. 

To ^. My liege bewarejooke to thy fclfe, 
Thou haft a traitor in thy pfefence there. - 

Km?. ViKaine^Jicmake th.ee fafe. 

jiu. Stay thy retieHgefull haiadjthotihaft: to caufe to fearc* 

Torfo. Open the doore^ecure foolhardy King, 
Shall 1 for lotie fpeake treafon to thy face } 
Open the doorc,or I will breake it open. 

Ki ig« What is the matter vnclc/peake/ccou cr breath > 
Tell vs/how necre is danger, L 
That wemay arme vs to encounter it ? 

Tork?. Perufe this writing here,and thou fhaltkpow, 
Thetreafon that ray haffe forbid* rne IJiow. 

Aum. Remember as thou read 'ft, thy promifepaft, 
JL doe repent me.reade not my name there, , 
My heart h not confederate widrir)y«hftml rf ; a m ! f , A 

Torke. It was (villaine) ere thy hand did fejt it downc 
I tore it from the traitors bo fome (King) 
Feare,and not loue^ begets his penitence : 
Forgettopirtyhim 3 leftthy|>ittyproue ^ : . w5| 

Aferpcnt^haPU'^ ^Tc cr] 

King. O hcynous,fti;ong,and boldc confpiracy/ 
Oloyall father of a treacherous fonne/ 
Thou llieerc immaculate and filucr Feuntaine, 

From 




Froiri whence this ftreame through muddy paflages 
Hath bald his cmrentjand dcfilde himfclf e : 
fhv ouerflow of good conuertcs to bad, 
Aachhv aboundant goodnes fhaU-cxcufc 
^5 deadlv blot in tlwdigrcfting fonne. 

Tork?. Sofhallniy Vertuc, be his Vices baude, 
And hefhall fpeftd mine honourjVvith his fhame, 
As thriftles Sonnes,thcir (craping Fathers Gold: 
JV tine honour liues when his dishonour dies i 
Ormy fhnmde life in his dishonour lies : 
Thou'kilfl me in his lifegiuing him breath, 
The traytor hue^the true man's put to death. 
£>nt t What h^my Liege for Gods fake let me in. 
%ng. WhatfhrilJ voyed ft: ppliant makes this eger cry? 
D'M. A Woman,and thy Aunt (great King) tis 1, 
Speake with mepittv me.open the dooi c, 
A Beggar begs, that neifcr b'cgd before. ' 

Kmg. Ourfoene is a! tred from a ferious things 
And now changdc to the Beggar and the King: 
My dangerous Cooing let your Mother in, 
I know me is eome td pray for your fotilc finne 0 

Turk** Ifthoudo pdrdon vvhofoeuer-pVay, 
More finnesfor this forgiufenes ; profper may; 
This fcflred loynt cut off the re!l reft found, 
This let alone, will all the red confound. 

Dut. Oh King, belecuc not this Inml-hartedman* 
Loue louing not it felf^none other £an. 

Yo'b' Thocu-frantike w6man, : \vhat doft thou maikc here* 
Shall thy old dugs once more a tray tor reare? 

Sweetc Yorke be patient*, heare me gcntleLiege. 
KwgW. Rife vp gobd;Aunt. i 
Notyetl thee befeech, 
For euer will I walke vpon my knees* 
And neuer fee day that the happy fees. 
Till thou giueioy, vntillthou bidmeioy, 
% pardnonmg Rutland, my tranfgrefsingboy. 

V&to my mothers pray ers 1 bend my knee* 




Mi 



1 j m i ragcate vj ; 

York,: Againfl: them both my true ioynts bended be, 
Iilma)^ thou thriueif thou graunt any grace. 

Du:c. Plcadcs he in darneft? looke vpon his face: 
His eyes do drop no teares,his prayers are in icft, 
His vvordes do come from his mouth, ours from our brea& 
He peayes but faintly, and would be demdc, 
We pray with heart and foulc,and all befide: 
His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know, 
Our knees ftill knecle till to the ground they grow: 
His prayers are full of falfehypocrifie, 
Ours of true zeale and deepe integritic: 
Our prayers do out-pray his-,-then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 
Kwg. Good Aunt ftandvp. 
I^atc. Nay,do not fay v ftand vp$ 
Say pardon firfl.and afterwards ftand vp, 
And if I were thyxiurfe thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon fhould be the firfl: word of thy fpeach: 
Ineuerlongd tohearca word till now, 
Say pardon King,letpitrie teachuthcehow : 
The word is fliort,but not fo fhort as fwecte* 
No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes ftuneete. 
Torke. Speakc it in French,Kingfay, Tardonnemoy* 
Dutch. Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to deftroys 
Ah my fowrc Husbandry hard hearted Lord ! 
That fets the word it fclfe againft the word/, 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our land, 
The chopping French wedonot vnderftand : 
Thine eye begins to fpeake,fet thy tongue there, 
Or.in thy piteous heart,plant thou thiae eare, 
That hearing how our plaints and prayers doe pierce, 
•Pittie may snooue thee pardon to rehearfe. 
KmgH. Good Aunt ftandvp. 
Dutch. J doe not fueto (land ; 
JPardon is all thefute I haue in hand- 

King . I pardon him, as God /lull pardon me. 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a keeling knee. 
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a tng tucnara we stcona. 

Yet am I ficke forfeare,fpeake it againej 
Twice faying Pardon,doth not pardon twainc, 
Butsnakes one Pardon ftrong. 

King. I pardon him with all my heart, 

Dntc. A God on earth thou art. 

King But for our trufty brother in law and the Abbot^ 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 
Deftru&ion ftrait fhall dog them at the heelcs, 
Good vncle,helpe to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford,or where ere thefe traitours are, 
They ih*H not liue within this world I fweare, 
But I will haue thenyfl once know where. 
Vncle farewell,and coofin adue, 
Your mother well hath prayed,andprooueyou true, 

Dmc. Come my oldc fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Manet Si' Pierce Exton &c. 
k Ixtott. Didft thou ndtmarke the K. what works hefpake? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuing feare? 
Was itnotfo? 

Man. Thefe were his very wordes. 

Exton. Hauelno friend quoth he? hefpake it twice, 
And vrgde it twice together,did he not ? 

Man. He did, 

Sxten. and freaking itjiewiftlylookt on me, 
As who fhould fay,! would thou wert the man, 
That would diuorcc this terrour from my heart, 
Meaning theKingatT^w/rrr. Come^ets go,' 
I am the Kings friended will rid his Foe.' Sxeunt, 
Enter Richard alone. 

Wck. Ihauebeen ftudyinghow to compare 
This Prifon >vhere I liue, vnto the world: 
< And for becaufe the world is populous, 
And heere is not a creature but my felfe,' 
Icannot do it : yet He hammer it out : ' 
My braine lie proouc the Famalc myfoulej 
My foule the father,and thefe two beget 
A generation of ftil-breeding though ts : 
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The Trtgedic of 
And thefe fame thoughts people this little world, 
In humourslikc the people of this world : 
For no thought is contented : the better fort, 
As thoughts of things diuine are intermix t 
With fcruples^and do fet the word it felfe 
A^ainft thy word,as thus :Comc little ones^nd then again* 
It is as hard to come as for a Cammcll 
To thrced the {mail pofterne of a (mall needles eye : 
Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikely wonders : how thefc vaine weakc naylct 
May teare a paflage thoro w the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon walks: 
And for they cannot die in their owne pride, 
Thoughts tending to content,flatter themfekie^ 
That tTiey arc not the firft ofTortunes flaues* 
Nor IhaU not be the laftjikc feely beggary 
Who fitting in the Stockcs,refuge their fhame* 
Thatmany baue,and others muft fit there* 
And in this thought they finde a kind of eafc x 
Bearing their owne misfortunes on the backe 
Of fuch as haue before indurde the like. 
Thus play I in one Prifon many people, 
And none contented * fometimes am I a King* 
Then treafons make me wifh my felfe a Beggcr* 
And fo I am : then crushing Penurie 
Perfwades me I was better when a King} 
Then ami a King agame,and by and by, 
Thinke that I am vnkingdeby 3hlLtnj>broi\e t 
And ftraitc am nothing. But what ere I be, 
Nor I, nor any ipan,that but man is, 
With nothing (halite pleafde, till he be eafdc , 
Withbeingnothing-Mufickedolheare-, Mrfcktfty«> 
Ha,ha,kccpe time-, how fowre fweete Muficke is 
WhenTime i5broke,and no proportion kept 
So is it in the muficke of mens Hues: 
And hecre haue I the daintineflfe of care 
To checks Time broke in difordered ftrmg : ^ 



gut for the concord of my ft ate and time, 
£f ad not an care to hearc my true Time broke: 
I wafted Time,mid now dothTmie waftcme : 
For now hath Time made his numbring clockej 
My thouglits areminuts,and with fighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vftto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my Fingerlikc a Dials poynt, f 
Is poynting ftil! 5 in cleanfing them from tcarcs, 
Kow fir,the found that tels what houre it is, 
Are clamorous groanes,which ftrikd vpon my heart, 
Which is the Bell : fo fighcs,and Tcares,and Groanes, 
Shew MinuteSjThnes^and Hourcs : but my Time 
Runncs pofting on in 8 Mw? breves proud ioy, 
While I ft and fooling heere his iacke of the Clockc : 
This Mufickcraaddes mc,let it found no more, 
For though it haue holpemadd men to thek wit% 
Ift me it fecmes i t wilmake wife men madd . 
Yet blefsing on his heart that giues it me, 
For t'isafigneofloue: audloueto Richard* 
Is a ftrange Brooch in this al-hating woricL 
£ nttr a (jroomt of the Stable. 

Grime. Haileroy all Prince. 

Ttjch. Thankes noble Peare : 
Thccheapcft of vs is ten groats too deare. 
What art thou? and how comfaeft thou hkher, 
Wliere noman neirer comes but that fad Dogge, 
That bringes me food to make misfortune hue? 

cjroomc. I was a poore Groomc of thy ftable,Kmg, 
When thou wmRmg : who travelling towards Yorke^ 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten leaue, 
Tolooke vpon my fometimes royall maifters face: 
Oh how it ernd my hcatt,when I beheld 
In London ftrectes that Coronation day, 
WhcnliMllirgbrvofy rode on Roane Barbark, 
That Hbrfe,that thou fo often ha ft beftndc, 
That Horfc,that I fo carefully haue dreft . 

Rode he on Barbarie^ell me gentle friend, 




m o 



The 

How went lie vnder him? 

Groome. So proudly,as if he difdaind the ground. 
Tt^ch. So proud that Bullingbrooke was on his backe : 
That lade hath eate bread from my royall hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Would he not fhimble? would he not fall downe? 
Since pridemuft hauc a fall, and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 
Forgiuenes Horfc,why do I rayle on thee? 
Since thou created to be awde by man, 
Waft borne to beare,I was not made a Horfe, 
And yet I beare a burthen like an Affe, 
Spurrde,galde,and tyrdeby iauncmg Bullingbrooke, 
Kteper. Fellow giue place,heere is no longer ftay . 
Rich. If thou louemc,tis time thou wert away. 
(jroo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart fhall fay. 

Exit CjYookc, Enttroneto RuhardKith meat. 
Keeper. My Lord,wilt pleafe you to fall to? 



Rich. 



Tafte of it firft,as thou art wont to do. 



Keeper. My Lord I dare not,fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from the king,commands the contrary, 

Rich. The diucll take Henry ofLancafter and thee; 
Patience is ftale,and I am weary of it. 
Keeptr. Hclpe,helpc,helpe. 

The murderers rn(h in. 
Rich. How new,what meanes Deatk in this rude aflaultJ 
Villaine,thy owne handy eelds thy deaths inftrumeirt, 
Goe thou andfill another roome in Hell. 

Htert Exionfirik.es him down*. 1 
Rich. That hand (hall burne in neuer -quenching firc^ 
That daggers thus my perfon ; Exton,thy fiercehand 
Hath with the Kings blood fUind the Kings owne lands 
Mount,mount my fouk,tby fcatcis Yp on hie,' 
Whilft my groffe fle& finkes downeward heere to die. 

Exton. As frill of valourc,as ofroyaIl blood : , 
Both hauelfpilld j jOh would the ide^d were gooi/ 
For now the Diuell that told n>e I did yvdL 




Saycs that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 
This deid King to the liuing King He beare, 
Take hence the reft,& giuc them buriall heere. 



£xit. 



Enter TuI!m7bro{\e\\flth the ^ tike of Tot k,\ 

Kwg. Kind vnckle Yorke^he lateft ncwes w r eheare f 
I, that the Rebels haue confumed with fire 
Our towne of Ciceter in Gloceflerfhire : 
But whether they be tane or flaine, we heare not: 
Welcome my Lord,what is the ne wes? 

Enter Northumberland. 

Nerth. Firft^to thy facred ftate vvifli I all happineflfej 
The next rnewes is, I haue to London fent 
The heades of OxfordjSalisburie^nd Kent : 
Themanner of their taking may appcarc 
At large difcourfed in this Paper heere. 

King. We thanks thee gentle Percie for thy paynes, 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines.' 
Enter Lord bttztoaters. 

Fitz. My Lord,I haue from Oxford fent to London, 
The heads ofBroccas,and fir Benet Seely, 
Two of the dangerous conforted Traytors, 
That fought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King. Thy paines Fitz : fhall not be forgot, 
Right noble is thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Henxte Percie. 
J*** Thegraundcenfpirator Abbot of Weftminftcr, 
With clogge of confeience and fowre melancholie, 
Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue^ 
Putlicereis Carletl liuing, to abide 
Thy kingly doome^and fentencc of his pride. 
r **Sf • fork*/, this is your doome, 
Choofe ©ut fome fecret place,fome reuerend roomc 
More then thou haft,and with it ioy thy life, 
So as thou liu'ft in peace,dic free from ftrife : 
for though mine enemie thou haft euer beea, 
™%h fparkes of honour in thee haue I fceae. 

K 3 Snttih 




II: 



Etf/fr Erfw Coffin. 

Extoti. Great King,within thisCoffin I prcfent 
Thy buried fearc : herein all breathleffe lies 
The mighticft of thy greateft enemies, 
Rtchard ofBHrdtattx, by mee hither brought. 

K$x& Extov y I tbanke thee not, for thou haft wrought 
A deedc of (laughter with thy fatall hand, 
Vpon my hcad,and all this famous land. 

Exto^ From your ownemouth(my Lo.)did I this deed, 

Ktn%. They loue not poyfon,that do poy fon need, 
Nor doc I thee, though I did wi£h him deadj 
I hate themurthercr,iouehimmurthcred : 
The guilt ofconfciencctake thou for thy labour, 
But neither my good word,nor princely fauour : 
With Qaim goe wander through the fliade of night, 
Attdneuer fhew thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I protcft my foul* is full of woe, 
That blood fliould fprinckle me to make me growt 
ComcKiourne with me,for what I doc lament, 
And put on fullen blacke incontinent : 
He make a voyage to the Holy land. 
To waCh this blood off from my guilty hand* 
March fadly aftor, grace my mournings hecre, 
In wcepijag after this vntimely Becre. 

FINIS. 
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